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PREFACE 


T is with the Andi ks of the 
1 Obligation 1 am under to my generous 

Bo kpdort* that I ſtake this publick 
Opportunity of acknowledging their Fa- 
vours. I entreat thoſe whoſe Curioſity, or 
Benevolence, may induce them to peruſe 
the following Pages, to remember, that 
my Appearance as an Author, is neither 
the Effect of Vanity, nor of unreaſonable 
Fondneſs of any Thing which has been 
the Product of my Pen. As I entered the 
World ill- . with the Gifts of For- 
tune, I was, in the early Part of my Life, 
perſuaded to encreaſe my little Stock by a 
Subſcription, in which I ſucceded beyond 
my Merit, and for a while lived content= 
ed and quiet; but the Death of ſome . 
Friends, and Treachery of others, render- 
ed my Situation very inconvenient and un- 
comfortable: In Hopes of redreſſing it, I 
was prevailed upon to make a ſecond At- 
tempt, ſeveral Gentlemen and Ladies aſ- 


ſuring 


iy. 


ingenious Gentlemen for their 
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"foriog me 2 would not only 2 me 
with their own Names, but uſe their ut- 
moſt "Influence in my Fa wur : and not 
having Compoeſitlons of my own ſuffieient 
either in Number or Value, to conſtitute 
a Volume, I have been indebted to 


ons, which I have always e di 


 tinguiſhed by initial Letters. 


Thus encouraged, eee 
lication, and hope this will be a i 
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JAGE 51, in the Addreſs'td, Letter TE 
for inſerted, read not inſerted. ' Page 
90, Line 3, for fince for Man's Sake, read 


inc from Man's Side. Page 91, Letter 


XXI, for To , read To Sophia. Page 
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9, for Ubrome, read Ulrome, Page 312, 
Letter IT, for Mira, read Maria. Ditto; 
Line 18, for torlerable, read tolerable: Page 
310, for apetite, read appetite. | 
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LETTER I 


To MARIA. 


Place in your memory, after 
\& having been ſo long at 

| without letting you know 
am yours, which nothing 
could have induced me to Neglect, but a 
true conſciouſneſs of the Hazard I run in 
writing to à Perſon of your diſtinguiſhed 
Taſte and Judgment: However I find my 
ſelf too agreeably flattered with what a 
B Corref- 


— 
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Correſpondence like yours muſt afford 


me, any longer to deprive myſelf of 
the Advantage: Upon due Reflexion, 
I had rather one of your juſt Turn of 
Thought ſhould have Reaſon to complain 
of my Wit, than my Heart ; for Wit is a 
ſhining Perfection, the immediate Gift of 
Heaven, not in our own Power to acquire, 
but ſincere we certainly may be ; that de- 
pends upon ourſelves, therefore of this I 
dare venture to aſſure you, that though I may 
not have a Mind ſo well ſtored with beau- 
tiful Images, gay riant Ideas, as to render 
me an entertaining Correſpondent, yet I 
have a Soul formed with every concurring 
Sentiment to make it capable of the ſtricteſt 
Friendſhip : ' Friendſhip its moſt favorite 
Tendency, but which yet it has never 
been ſo happy as to dare indulge, becauſe, 
till I met with you, I never could find, in 
my little Circle of Acquaintance, one of 
my own Sex fit for the ſacred Union, and 
in the other how difficult is it to find, not 
a Friend, but what J may more properly 
call an abftrafed Lover, tell me, Maria, 
do you think there can in Nature be ſuch 
a Creature ?-—If it is poſſible, and I dare 

| believe 
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believe it, I am moſt happy, and want 
nothing to complete my Joy, but the being 
further aſſured of poſſeſſing that Part of 
your Friendſhip you flattered me with, 
when I had the Pleaſure of ſeeing you at 
and in return I promiſe all mine, un- 
leſs you fix me in my darling Hope, that 
it is not impoſſible to meet with a Lover 
whoſe Sentiments, perfectly refined, may 
ſecure me, and my dear Liberty, from 
the too oft diſagreeable Conſequences of 
forming ſuch Friendſhips, for if this can 
be, I muſt own to you a Part of mine is 
already engaged; and I know you would 
not have me guilty of an Infidelity : How- 
ever I aſſure you, it is fo ſmall a Part, that 
you will have no Reaſon to complain of 
that you will ever poſſeſs in the Heart of 


Dear Maria, Yours c. 
EvADNE, 
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LE BTT ER ID 
| To EvADNE. 

Dear Madam, 
EFORE the Reception of yours, 
I own I began to deſpair of the Fa- 
vour, but as J have the greateſt Regard for 
Merit, it would have been long, very long, 
before my Memory could have loſt the 
Idea of a Lady ſo perfectly engaging. The 
Apology you make for your Delay is quite 
modeſt, but wholly improper for one of 
your ſuperior Genius: It fits me directly, 
and being unable to ſay any thing ſo per- 
tinent my ſelf, I beg you would lend) it 
me in Excuſe of my preſent Undertaking, 
with this one Addition for my further En: 
couragement, that I am poſitive you wil 
find it difficult to meet with a Correſpon- 
dent capable of Anfwering you in a Stile 
equal to your own, and conſequently can- 
not expect it from me. 

The abſolute Tender of your Friendſhip 
is a very high Obligation, and I think it 


my peculiar Happineſs, that you have ſe- 
| lected 
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lected me from all the reſt of my Sex, to 
confer this Honour upon; I muſt confeſs I 
have not the leaſt Title to it from any of 
thoſe bright Endowments, which, as you 
juſtly obſerve, are the immediate Gift of 
Heaven ; but in what depends upon my 
ſelf will endeavour to deſerve it, the high- 
eſt Eſteem, a conſtant Affection, and ſtrict 
Sincerity are what you may always be aſ- 
{ured of from her who knows how to 
value a. Soul ſo nobly formed as yours, 
and I hope ſo to improve my ſelf, by a 
frequent Correſpondence with you, as to 
become more worthy your Regard. 
- It is an Argument of Humility when 
you condeicend to aſk my Opinion in any 
Thing, but where the Heart is intereſted 
on one Side of the Queſtion, the moſt ju- 
dicious Perſon - may err, ſo I ſhall make 
no. Scruple of ſending my Thoughts free- 
ly, but am ſorry I muſt contradict your 
Inclination in what would give you ſo ſen- 
fible a Pleaſure. For an abſtrafted Lover 
is ſo contrary to the known Laws of the 
Creation, that I fear you will never meet 
with one in this World of Incarnates, what 
the upper Regions afford I know not, 
B 3 amongſt 
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amongſt Angels and pure impaſſive Spirits 
there may be ſuch a celeſtial Creature, but 
J believe no where elſe, except you will 
allow Friends of the ſame Sex to come 
under that Denomination ;—Is it poſſible, 
Madam, to freeze under the fierceſt Rays 
of the meridian Sun? For a Man to plunge 
in Flames and not be ſcorched, to gaze on 
Beauty and not feel its Influence! to be 
admitted to, and freely correſpond with 
the Woman he prefers to all others, one 
who is truly amiable, who has Charms to 
inflame the coldeſt Heart, and yet not 
love! tell me, Madam, is it poſſible? Per- 
haps you will ſay, he may love, and recite 
the two following favourite Lines, 


He may admire me all the Ways he can, 
Give me the Lover, but keep back the Man.” 


but conſider, Madam, this is only a Lady's 
Grant and Requeſt, not ſubſcribed to by 
the other Party; I own the Firſt will be 
readily accepted, but the Latter never 
complied with, for if a Man be really in 
Love, what will the Effects be but the 
Effects of Love, which need no Explana- 


tion; 
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tion; will he, can he throw off the ſtron- 
geſt Propenſities of his Nature, and live 
continually racked by a Paſſion, the Gra- 
tification of which would be his Happi- 
neſs? Will he not rather apply to his 
Friend for Relief, in whoſe Boſom he is 
ſure to meet with Advocates ; Eſteem and 
Pity, thoſe near Allies of Love, will plead 
tenderly, I may ſay effectually in his Be- 
half; I could greatly enlarge upon this 
Subject, but fear J have already been too 
tedious. 

I beg leave to aſſure you, that I have 
- faid nothing with a Deſign of engroſſing 
your Heart to my ſelf, for it would give 
me unſpeakable Pain to render another 
Perſon miſerable, I am far from deſiring 
you to flight a Man of Merit (and ſuch 
I am ſure he muſt be who can infpire E- 
vadne with Sentiments in his Favour) you 
may value and eſteem him as much as you 
pleaſe, and receive him as a Friend, but 
ſuch a Friend as may one Day be your 
Huſband. I know this ſounds very groſs to 
a young Lady of your refined Notions, but 
without ſuch a View I beſeech you never 
to enter into any tender Engagement with 


B 4 the 
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the ather Sex, believe me, Madam, it is 
dangerous, and I would not have you de- 
_ ceived by chimerical Ideas of an abſtrafted 
Lover, for that there is no ſuch Thing is 
the real Opinion of 


Madam, 
Your faithful Friend 


and obedient Servant, 
MARIA. 


LETTER II. 
To MARIA. 


HERE are certain Perſons whoſe 
Eſteem one is always glad of, and 

the agreeable Manner in which you aſſure 
me of a Part in yours would alone engage 
me to deſire it with Eagerneſs, though I 
were a Stranger to a Merit too conſpicuous 
to ſuffer a Perſon to be inſenſible of it up- 
on the ſlighteſt Acquaintance, and of 
which I formed ſuch a Judgment in thoſe 
few Moments I was favoured with your 
Converſation, as will make me the reſt of 
my Life regard your Friendſhip as a ſin- 
gular 
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gular Happineſs, and your Correſpondence 
will form one of my greateſt Pleaſures, if 
you are obliging enough to continue it to 
one who has as little to entitle her to 
your Regard, as to thoſe Encomiums you 
fo laviſhly throw upon her, which are ſuch 
that I am terribly alarmed leſt they ſhould 
lead me intoa Weakneſs I have always 
with the utmoſt Care oppoſed. I much 
fear that by having ſa many ſhining Per- 
fections given me to which I have no Right, 
I may be thrown out of, perhaps the only 
good Quality of which J can juſtly boaſt, a 
humble Opinion of my own Merit ; for I 
own I never find the Attacks of Vanity 
ſo difficult to repel as when I reflect on the 
advantageous Sentiments you ſeem to en- 
tertain of me. However if a true Senſe 
of my own Defects continue {till of Force 
ſufficient to prevent my indulging a better 
Opinion of my ſelf than I ought, I ſhall 
at leaſt entertain a very great one of your 
Eloquence that can raiſe an Idea fo infi- 
nitely beyond the Reality, and all I have 
to wiſh is, that you may at laſt Talk your 
ſelf into thoſe Sentiments, and ſuffer your 
Reaſon, : as the Duke de la Rochefouraut ex- 
; preſſes 
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preſſes it, to become the Dupe of your 
Affection, ſince that may be a Means, 
and perhaps the only one, of ſecuring me 
your Friendſhip. 
I have lived in a cloſe Retirement, quite 
diſengaged from the World, ever ſince I 
left I paſs all my Hours and Days in 
Reading and making Reflexions on the Sub- 
jects that offer, but wait for you to improve 
upon them, O my dear Maria make haſte, 
come and Taſte with me the charming 
Sweets of Solitude, how agreeably will we 
amuſe the flying Moments, Walking, Read- 
ing and Converſation ſhall employ them all. 
Sometimes we will wander over the fragrant 
Fields and verdant Meadows, obſerving all 
the different Beauties of the flowery Scene; 
then when we have enough loft ourſelves 
in Admiration of the more ſerene Charms 
of that Part of the Creation, we next will 
take a View of the pleaſing Horrors of the 
Ocean®, indulge awhile the ſoothing me- 
lancholy Images, that agreeably dreadful 
Proſpect naturally excites, and from thence 
retiring to ſome ſhady Grove, there com- 
muni- 


* From Evapne's Garden is a Proſpect of the 
Sca. 
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municate to each other the Ideas thoſe 
Objects raiſe in our Minds, pitying ſuch 
who, involved in violent Pleaſures, know 
not how to find a happy Content in the 
gentle calm Delights of an innocent Re- 
tirement, how far more truly bleſt are 
they who in ſylvan Scenes converſing with 
a Friend, or ſporting in the Muſes Train, 
can * equally amuſe and improve the 
winged: Hours; they depend not upon 
others for their Entertainment, they can 
always find it in themſelves, nor does that 
Chagrin ſo frequent an Attendant on other 
Perſons Minds in the very Circle of theic 
Pleaſures, ever approach the Breaſts of 
thoſe who have a Taſte for Solitude and 
Books. 

You are, doubtleſs, ſurprized to find 
me a Votary to whiſpering Shades and 
murmuring Streams, and I know you will 
blame it, but my preſent Turn of Mind 
rendering me quite unfit for the Converſe 
of the World, carries me to prefer a fo- 
litary Walk, a lonely Shade on the me- 
lancholy Bank of a warbling Brook to all 
the ſprightly Diverſions, the gay Delights 
J once adored. It is * with the calm 

Receſ- 
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Receſſes of a quiet Life, where undiſturb- 
ed I can indulge Reflexion, I now am to 
be pleaſed, yet in theſe ſweet Retreats how 
would my every Satisfaction be heighten- 
ed, how every Thought enlarged by the 
Converſation of an agreable Friend, a real 
Friend of my own Sex, which is what I 
long ſought in vain, and after a thouſand 
Diſappointments had left the Purſuit, be- 
lieving there never was, or could be ſuch 
a Bleſſing ; that whatever had been ſaid of 
_ Friendſhip of that Sort, was all nothing 
but Chimera, mere Fiction, and perhaps 
had I never met with Maria, I had ill lain 
under that Error: In ſhort it was this Opi- 
nion induced me to turn my Search ano- 
ther Way, and ſeek for in the other Sex, 
what I deſpaired of finding in my own ; 
it was this Diſpoſition of Mind an enchan- 
ting Man, under the Appearance of Friend- 
ſhip, ſo improved to his Advantage by his 
perſuaſive deceiving Arts (for you, in 
Spite of my ſelf, have convinced me they 
were ſuch) that, I own it, I had almoſt 
given away my Soul, but the dear Delu- 
der ſhall know, if he is capable of enter- 
taining Views and Deſigns ſo little delicate 

and 
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and contrary to mine, that I will give a 
Diſappointment to his treacherous Schemes, 
and that I will never Sacrifice my more 
dear, my darling Liberty.——No, I will 
never run the Riſk of ſeeing my ſelf neg- 
lected by one I would not, perhaps could 
not Hate, and it is my fixed Opinion, there 
cannot be a Lover in a Huſband. The. 
moſt obſequious adoring Slave is no ſooner 
' inveſted with that Title, but he becomes a 
proud, inſulting haughty Tyrant —Or if 
I muſt fink into the common Folly of 
my Sex, when you can perſuade me-of 
the Neceſſity of putting on Chains, it ſhall 
rather be where the Mind at Liberty will 
give me Leave to return Injury for Injury, 
repay Inſult with Inſult, Contempt with 
Contempt; that would be Marriage in Per- 
fection, a Perfection I fancy it ſeldom fails 
to reach, for to obſerve moſt People's Con- 
duct to each other in that State, one would 
imagine that Alecto, ſuch as Virgil paints 
the Fury, lights up the Nuptial Torch. 
They ſure are much deceived, who ſup- 
poſe Love and Marriage ever exiſted toge- 
ther, to me they ſeem rendered incompati- - 


ble by their very Natures, Love has ſome- 
thing 
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thing in it, not only too refined to beat 
the diſagreeable Conſequences of Mar- 
riage, but it has alſo a Spirit of Freedom 
that makes it Tremble and take its Flight 
from the leaſt Appearance of Reſtraint. 
The nice, the ſcrupulous Being can ſuffer 
no Approach of Chains, but thoſe it ſelf 
impoſes, from all others it will be free as 
Light or Air. 

Do not Laugh at this InveQtive againſt 
Marriage, into which I was inſenſibly led, 
but ſince to diſcover one's Sentiments with- 
out Reſerve is the firſt Step towards 
Friendſhip, believe from this how much 
I defire to be in that Union. 


Yours, &c, 


Ev ADNE; 


CET T-E-R IF; 
| To EvADNE; 


HAT there are certain Perſons 
whoſe Eſteem we rejoice in, is an 
indifputable Truth, a Truth I cannot be 
inſenſible of when I read your obliging 
Letters 
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Letters and find my ſelf over-valued by the 
dear Author, but as your Opinion of me 
riſes ſo far above my Merit while I am al- 
moſt a Stranger, I am afraid when you come 
to a more perfect Knowledge of me and 
find how much I am wanting, I ſhall then 
ſink ſo much the lower in your Thoughts, 
but fince you are pleaſed to tell me that 
my Eſteem alone is ſufficient to engage 
yours, I am by that ſecured of your 
Friendſhip though I may appear leſs wor- 
thy than at preſent, for mine will ever en- 
dure, and I am poſitive none of your Cor- 
reſpondents receive your Favours with 
more Pleaſure than my ſelf, except one of 
the other Sex, for whom I beg Leave to 
turn Advocate : For notwithſtanding his 
Sentiments may be, and no Doubt are, 
vaſtly different from yours, yet are they 
natural, and ſtrongly founded in Reaſon, 
and if there be no Circumſtance which a 
Parent may object to, I think he ought to 
be encouraged, eſpecially as your own 
Heart approves him.—Where can be the 
Juſtice of renouncing him only becauſe 
his Paſſion is real and ſubſtantial, and has 
ſomething in it more than a Name and 

- a Sha- 
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a Shadow, to which airy Exiſtence you 
would reduce the Being of Love by your 
Platonic Syſtem : But ſhould this per- 
nicious Doctrine prevail, what would 
be the Conſequence in one Century 
more? What but a general Deſtruction 
of all that is Great, Fair, deſirable and 
Good! Even Virtue it ſelf would want 
Votaries, the whole World would be a 
Deſart, a Den of Savages! Nature would 
ſicken and decay, and one vaſt Ruin over- 
ſpread the ſpacious Globe ! The unerring 
Seaſons, it is true, would in Courſe return; 
but to what End, and for whoſe Sake ? 
When all the Human Race (the nobleſt 
of the lower Creation) would be lodged 
in Duſt, mixed with the common Earth 
by your deſtructive Scheme, pardon the 
Liberty of the Expreſſion, for ſuch I think 
it, and as a Friend ſpeak freely, and you 
muſt give me Leave to go on with the ſame 

Freedom. | 
What you advance againſt Marriage is 
Part- of it allowable, but the general Sen- 
timent unjuſt ; I am ſo far from thinking 
the Hymenial Tye and Love incompati- 
ble, that in my Opinion it is to that it 
a owes 
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ewes its Freedom, at leaſt in our Sex, who 
muſt act with Conſtraint, and great Re- 
ſerve before-hand, or be in Danger of 
bofing the Eſteem of that Perſon with 
whom they moſt wiſh to preſerve it, (Iam 
ſpeaking of teal Love, not Platonic Shades) 
and notwithſtanding your formidable Ideas 
of this ſacred Union, there are a great 
many happy ones, and ſome within my 
own Knowledge—nay Huſbands who are 
Lovers too. I grant the Paſſion is not fo 
volatile, but tis more ſolid and friendly. 
Where the Man has gobd Senſe, and the 
Woman Diſcretion, with Affection and 
good Nature on both Sides, I could almoſt 
anſwer for the Event ; but this ſeldom be- 
ing the Caſe, is the Reaſon of ſo much 
conjugal Infelicity. And what muſt ſhe 
expect, but Miſery compleat, who marries 
with a View of retaliating Injuries? For, 
while her Heart ſecretly approves, perhaps 
fondly inclines; to another, every Neglect, 
every little Miſtake or careleſs Anſwer, will 
be deem'd a deſign'd Affront, an unpar- 
donable Injury; whereas, on the contrary, 
with him ſhe loves, all would be over- 
look'd, or conſtra's in the moſt favorable 

C Manner: 
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Manner: - I will not ſay but ſometimes 2 
quarrel, nay a Breach may happen, (for a 
conſtant Serenity is in no State to be ex- 
pected ;) but then it does not follow that a 
Woman is for ever after to be deſpiſed ;— 
no, Madam, there is a tender reconciling 
Moment, ſo ſweet, ſo full of Joy, as may 
compenſate for a Month's Anxiety, and in- 
troduce new Scenes of Pleaſure, equal, if 
not ſuperior to any paſt. Such Inſtances 
have happen'd within the Circle of my Ac- 
quaintance. 1 

Ibeg, Madam, you will admit theſe Re- 
flexions, and not ſuffer a miſtaken Notion 
to deprive you of an Age of Happineſs 
with the Man you love. Yet I would 
not be underſtood as a Counſellor to haſty 
Marriage, I would have no body ruſh pre- 
cipitately into Chains, (though the Happy 
in that State think it no Bondage) it is an 
Affair of the higheſt Importance, laſting 
as Life, and upon which our Bliſs or Woe, 
in this World, depends, and therefore 
ought to be well conſider d before we en- 
gage in it. | 
What I have ſaid Madam, was in Com- 


pliance with your Requeſt, having conde- 
ſcended 
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ſcended to aſk my Opinion, but I expect 
you ſhould till be directed by your own 
Judgment. 'F 

In my laſt I promiſed you Mr. B's Con- 
fiderations on a Nunnery; but having wrote 
a few Lines on his Majeſty's ſafe Arrival 
after the Storm, I ſend you them now, leſt 
they ſhould be out of Date when Lyprite 
again, though I know there is nothing to 
recommend them to your Peruſal but their 
being done by a Friend, I am, 


Dear Evadne, 


Feb. 26, Yours, &c, 


3 
| 4 | Maria. 


„LT 
To MARIA. 


Otwithſtanding, Madam, your Let- 
ter came with the Diſadvantage of 
being long expected, when the Powers 
of my Soul were dull'd with waiting, and 
conſequently not ſuſceptive of Pleaſure, 
yet it gave me one, infinitely ſuperior 

C 2 to 
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to all thoſe of Senſe, at leaſt all thofe T 


have yet experienc'd. I am of Opinion 
there 1s no Occaſion to be very much your 
Friend to receive with Pleaſure the charm- 
ing Letters you ſend me; and did Perſons 
I am leaſt inclin'd to love write to me in 
ſo agreeable a Manner, I could not for- 
bear commending and admiting them ; I 
am ſurpriz'd you ſhould ever fear loſing 
the Eſteem of thoſe you once favour with 
your Correſpondence. 

Your Arguments againſt my Platonic 
Scheme are, I own, ſtrong and confuting, 
and confine me very cloſe, eſpecially that 
of the World's becoming deſolate, which 
involves me in Difficulties, out of which, 
perhaps, I ſhall find it hard to extricate 
myſelf without giving up the Diſpute and 
ſuffering Plato's groſs low Love to triumph 
over his other refin'd, delicate, generous 
Cupid : —You ſay, that ſhould my Syſtem 
of abſtract Love univerſally prevail (which, 
by the Bye, I never deſign'd; I'm too fond 
of it to deſire it ſhould be debas'd by being 
common) what would become of this our 
Globe? Why what think you of a Propa- 
gation of Souls entirely abſtract from the 

Body ? 
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Body? How charming a Change! Then 
might we ſee our Sphere returning to its 
firſt Perfection, and again becoming the 
Abode of bright Intelligences. Don't be 
ſo malicious now as to aſk me in what 
Manner this Way of Propagation is to be 
perform'd ; that you muſt ſuffer me to leave 
undetermin'd till I. meet with a Fellow- 
Soul ſo little plung'd in Matter as to give 
me an Opportunity of making the Experi- 
ment: Beſides, the all-learn'd Theologiſts 
themſelves don't pretend to tell you how 
Spiritual Beings operate on Matter ; by 
what ſecret Springs and Wheels, or what 
unintelligible Impulſe, any more than on 
one another : Why therefore may there 
not be ſuch an Intercourſe of Souls, as to 
praduce an Effect like that I am ſpeaking 
of, and why may'nt I believe it ? eſpecially 
as J have juſt now been told by one of 
them, a celebrated Platoniſt, that it's poſ- 
ble, by mere Intention of Thought, not 
only to withdraw the Soul from all Com- 
merce with the Senſes, but alſo reallytoſepa- 
rate it from the Body, and throw one's Self 
into the State of the Dead. Now, if you 
can allow this, it won't be difficult to ſup- 


C 3 pole 
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poſe that two Souls attracted by the Beauty 
and Harmony of each other, and which, 
| (to ſpeak ſtill like a Platoniſt) have already 
been united in ſome more perfect State, 
may, through Exceſs of Longing, an 
Eagerneſs of Deſire, form ſuch an Union, 
and ſo powerfully act on each other, as to 
bring about the ſuppoſed Effect: Methinks 
I hear you ſay, O wild Excurſion of irre- 
gular Imagination ! But don't laugh ſo 
much; for the Notion, whimſical and odd 
as you may think it, had it been advanc'd 
by an Ancient, (who doubtleſs had meant 
as little by it as I do) the Worſhippers of 
Antiquity would have paid it an implicit 
Regard as ſomething ſacred, and we ſhould 
have ſeen Meſſieurs the Commentators 
(ho of all others are the moſt bigot- 

ted) very buſy. with it, loading the Folio 
Claſs in every Library, with Notes and Ex- 
plications, 

How do you ſurprize me, when you ſay, 
in Oppoſition to what I afferted, of Love 
and the Nuptial Chain being incompatible, 
that our Sex ought only to love in that Re- 
ftraint ; at leaſt, whenever we own tender 
Sentiments, out of that State, we loſe the 

Eſteem 
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Eſteem of thoſe we love, and therefore we 
ſhould always make a Myſtery of them.— 
Why will you give a Sanction by your Pen 
to a Notion ſo unjuſt, and one for us ſo 
little favourable ? But I'm perſuaded you 
ſpeak of it only as a receiv'd Opinion, not 
one you yourſelf approve. What, Maria, 
will you debar us of the great, the glorious 
Privilege of our Nature, to Love, and own 
our Love ?——'Tis true, we ought to act 
with Caution till we are aſſur' d of the Sen- 
timents of him our Heart inclines to, but 
after that we may ſurely own our Paſſion 
without Reſerve, (for I ſuppoſe a virtuous 
Woman can't entertain a Thought ſhe need 
fear to own) and give ourſelves up to the 
Charms of a mutual Affection, let it be of 
what Nature ſoever, whether a pure refin'd 
exalted Friendſhip only, or whether tend- 
ing to Marriage, ſtill ought we not to con- 
ceal it; nor can we, without acting incon- 
ſiſtent with Reaſon, and in Contradiction 
to our Nature. Are we not naturally de- 
ſirous of Happineſs, and averſe to Pain ?— 
And you mult allow, (a Soul like your's 
can't be ignorant of it) that as there is no 
Pleaſure greater than what proceeds from a 
Ca . reciprocal 
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reciprocal unreſerv d Tenderneſs, ſo can 
there be no Torment equal to that of hav= 
ing it in our Power to give Happineſs by 
owning a Flame, that perhaps conſumes us 
in concealing, to a Perſon one loves more 
than Life, and yet not do it: And, ſo far 
from loſing that Perſon's Eſteem, as you 
ſeem to fay, I infiſt upon its being the 
ſureſt, if not the only Way to fix it. 
There is nothing the Men more heartily 
deſpiſe us for, than thoſe trifling Arts and 
vain Diſguiſes too many of our Sex are 
weak enough to make uſe of, and which, 
with all our Care, they eaſily ſee through ; 
for Love, like Fire, can't lay long conceal- 
ed, it will diſcover itſelf do what we will, 
Then think how, on the contrary, a Man 
of Senſe muſt value a Woman, who with 
an open generous Freedom owns her Sen- 
timents, ſhewing by that ſhe is incapable 
of entertaining any that are baſe and ſor- 
did ; and if he marries her, how much more 
ſecure is he in her Love, than a Perſon who 
marries one whoſe Heart he is ſo much a 
Stranger to (ſuppoſing that poſſible) that 
he knows not whether ſhe loves or hates ! 
For tho afterwards ſhe gives him all the 
Marks 
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Marks of Tenderneſs he can deſire, yet 
how does he know a noble generous Af- 
fection is the Motive? won't he rather be 
inclin'd to aſſign ſome diſagreeable Cauſe, 
as a Regard to her Intereſt, &c. or per- 
haps a coarſer Reaſon ? O Madam, inſtead 
of approving, help to cure our Sex of a 
Weakneſs ſo prejudicial to their Happineſs ! 
try to free them from a Cuſtom ſo fatal to 
their Quiet, and to many a worthy fincere 
Lover, and rn Ages ſhall bleſs your 
Pen. 

I'm infinitely oblig d to you, Madam, for 
the Poem you ſent me, as alſo for the wel- 
come Promiſe of viſiting me in my Retire- 
ment this Summer, which I beg Leave to 
remind you of, and to aſſure you at the 
ſame Time, that none of your Friends in 
theſe Parts can ſee you with greater Plea- 
ſure than 


Dear Madam, 
Mur, Se. 


LE T- 
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LSE 1-3 Rh 
To EvaADNE. 


HO' I am at this Inſtant ſurrounded 
by a Crowd of diſagreeable Objects, 
and conſequently very unfit to addreſs my- 
ſelf to a Lady of your diſtinguith'd Taſte 
and Genius; yet I would not delay till 
another Poſt owning your laſt Favour, the 
Receipt of which renew'd my Pleaſure, 
being a freſh Inſtance of your Eſteem, and 
doubled it by letting me know that it is in 
my Power to communicate ſo ſenſible a 
one to you, though I am conſcious it is 
owing more to the Goodneſs of your own 
Diſpoſition, than to any real Worth in me, 
and you have largely anſwer'd what I have 
often heard aſſerted, that thoſe Perſons 
who have a great Deal of Merit them- 
ſelves, are apt to over-value the leaſt Ap- 
pearance of it in others. 
I am extremely glad to find you are ſo 
near renouncing your Platonic Syſtem ; it 
is an Inſtance of a generous Mind, for 


only 
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only the Ingenuous and Noble-natur'd are 
willing to be convinc'd of, and to forſake 
an Error, which the Ill-natur'd, the Ob- 
ſtinate and Tgnorant can never be brought 
to do. But I find I muſt ſpeak a little 
more upon the old Topick, and then L 
hope you will be a perfect Convert; for, 
allowing your Doctrine to be confin'd only 
to the Practice of refin'd and exalted Minds, 
(which I perceive is your Intention) the 
Conſequence would ſtill be pernicious : 
For what could be expected from the low 
unthinking Part of Mankind, but a Race 
of Blockheads? The World would ſoon 
become a Nurſery of Fools, and the moſt 
amiable, the moſt valuable Branch of the 
Human Species, the Chain between Men 
and Angels, would be loſt and extinguiſh'd, 
and their Memory would be ſo too in the 
Minds of thoſe that remain'd, who want- 
inz Judgment, would pay no Regard to 
what was above their Imitation and Com- 
prehenſion ; for as I deem the ſuperior Part 
of Mankind a joining of the Human with 
the Angelic Nature, ſo I think the lower 
Claſs almoſt (if not altogether) a Union of 


the Brute and the Rational. 
Could 
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Could a Propagation of Souls be effected 
in the Manner you mention, the Inhabitants 
of our Sphere would be vaſtly different 
from thoſe who poſſeſs d it before the Cre- 
ation of Man; for, if I be not greatly miſ- 
taken, it was then tenanted by a mute Ge- 
neration of Birds and Beaſts, &c. and its 
greateſt Perfection was not till the Forma- 
tion of that Being in whoſe Compoſition 
the Celeſtial and the Terreſtrial met. How- 
ever, your new Notion has anſwer'd your 
Deſign of diverting me, which-it could not 
poſſibly fail of, being ſo odd, ſo ſingular, 
and truly chimerical, tho' happily enough 
expreſs d: And I am very ready to believe, 
as you juſtly obſerve, that, notwithſtanding 
the Wildnefs of it, had it been advanc'd by 
any of the old Philoſophers it would not 
have wanted Diſciples, and even in the 
preſent Age we ſhould have ſeen ſome 
elaborate Eſſays upon the Subject, which I 
take as an Inſtance that Nature was the 
ſame in all Ages, and that the modern 
Commentators who beſtow ſo much Time 
and Pains on the ſtrange Conceits of the 
Ancients, are juſt as wiſe as the firſt Inven- 
tors and Propagator: of them, with this 
only 
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only Difference, that the former ſtumbled 
in the Dark, and the latter' at Noon-Day. 
Before I quit this Subject of abſtracted Souls, 
I beg Leave to make a ſerious Remark and 
give you my Opinion, viz. that diſimbodied 
Spirits, though they may poſſibly know 
| each other (which yet is doubtful) will 
have no further Satisfaction in that Know- 
ledge than as they are mutual Worſhip- 
pers of the ſame Deity, and have each of 
them a Seat in the Manſions of eternal 
Glory ; but their ſupreme Felicity will flow 
from the Contemplation of the -Divine 
Luſtre of uncreated Beauty, and every Fa- 
culty be rapt in Adoration of Infinite Per- 
tection ! 
What I oppos'd to your Aſſertion, that 
the Nuptial Tie and Love are incompati- 
ble, was chiefly intended to remove your 
Prejudice to that State which all rational 
Lovers deſire as the Completion of their 
Happineſs, and which was at firſt deſign'd 
as ſuch by the Almighty ; and though that, 
like other holy Inſtitutions, may be abuſed 
by thoſe who are not worthily qualified for 
ſo ſacred an Union, yet it ought not to be 
deſpis d; or will it be leſs ſatisfactory to 
the 
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the Virtuous and Prudent, who only are 
capable of enjoying that Happineſs origi- 
nally defign'd in it? When I ſpoke of 
that Reſerve which ought to be obferv'd 
before-hand, I had an Eye upon the Ne- 
ceſſity of it with the far greater Part of the 
World, and do ſtill think it, in general, a 
practical Precept: For the Depravity of 
the other Sex is ſo great, and the Number 
of ſincere ones of ours, made miſerable 
through heir Baſeneſs, fo large, that I think 
it dangerous for a Woman to act up to the 
Principles of Nature and Reaſon, for ſuch 
I muſt acknowledge your's to be, and will 
allow, that to a Man of Senſe, after we are 
ſufficiently convinc'd of his Aﬀection 
(which will be a Work of Time) we may, 
and ought to confeſs our Sentiments in his 
Favour, for which nothing can be urg'd 
ſtronger than the Arguments you have made 
uſe of ; and as no body has a greater Regard 
forthe Honour of my Sex than myſelf, I could 
be glad to ſee them reſcu'd from the Mean- 
neſſes they are too often oblig'd to practiſe, in 
order to ſecure the Object of their Paſſion ; 
but this muſt be done by a Reformation in 
the other, and I _— with, Madam, you 

would 
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would attempt it; tis a Taſk worthy of 
your Pen, and I know no body better qua- 
lified for it than yourſelf, who have not 
only a Genius, but Reaſon and Experience 
to aſſiſt you: And who ſo proper as a 
Lover to undertake the Cauſe of Love? I 
hope to meet with ſomething upon this 
Subject when I come to — where within 
three Months I promiſe myſelf the Pleaſure 
of ſecing you. 

The Verſes, mention'd fo long ſince, I 
have ſent; they will need all your Candour 
in the Peruſal, and I flatter myſelf you will 
make uſe of it all in Favour of your 


MARIA. 


LET TT 


To MARIA. 


Should not fo long have deferr'd an- 
ſwering your laſt, had I not, immedi- 
ately after I received it, been forc'd out of 
my dear Solitude into the Grand Monde, 
where I have been ever ſince diſagreeably 
detain'd 
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detain'd amidſt the Noiſe and Hurry of 2 
Crowd ; but now, I thank my Stars, I find 
myſelf at Liberty again to think in quiet 
Shades, where in a calm Obſcurity the 
Hours glide ſmoothly on, wing'd with ſoft 
Tranquility and gay Content ; welcome 
charming Gueſts, to which my Boſom 
never fails to give a conſtant Retreat, free 
from the Approach of Cares and Fears, ex- 
cept thoſe gentler ones of Love and Friend- 
ſhip, which ſometimes plead too movingly 
to be refus d Admittance. To tell you the 
Satisfaction that fills my Breaſt, whenever, 
after being oblig'd to quit my Retirement; 
I return to it again, is impoſſible : For tho 
it never wants Charms for me; yet with - 
what new additional ones does it then ap- 
pear! I have ſomewhere ſeen it remark'd, 
that to a well-diſpos'd Mind, Solitude ever 
recommends Company, and Company gives 
a new Reliſh to Solitude, which makes me 
think there is ſomething, at preſent, very 
irregular in mine, for the latter Part of the 
Obſervation, I only experience. But with 
what new Advantage would my Retreat 
appear, favour'd with your Preſence in this 
gay happy Seaſon, when the whole Crea- 
| tion, 
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tion, dreſs'd in all its Variety of Charms, 
invites to rural Shades, when Nature blooms 
in every Buſh, and fmiles in every unfold- 
ing Flower, while the little wifig d Muſi- 
cians of the Air, from every Tree congra- 
tulate her returning Beauties, and with art- 
leſs, but ſofteſt Melody; warble out their 
Joy! What is there now in the artificial 
World to detain a thinking Genius equally 
entertaining with what the natural, in this 
univerſal Gaiety, offers! What Scenes 
ſo beautiful are preſented to the Eye ! 
what Reflexions ſo pleaſing ſuggeſted to 
the ſearching contemplative Mind ! to 
which now every verdant Grove, or 
flow'ry Plain, is a Theatre of Wonder 
and Delight, more, infinitely more amuſ- 
ing, than all the labour'd Pomp and gilded 
Works of Art! How tranſporting is the 
chearſul Radiance of the Spring! How 
does a fine Day or a ſerene Evening charm, 
when we wander in Fields or rn or 
are ſeated in a Grove, and give up the Mind 
to its own Courſe ? It is, I own, frequently 
a Subject of Surprize to me, that fo 
many People who think, and ſeem to 
reaſon, ſhould paſs their Lives in a perfect 

D Inſenſibility 
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Inſenſibility to thoſe pleaſing Scenes that 
every where in the Country open to our 
View, amuſing the Sight, and charming 
the Mind! "Tis to Art alone they will be 
_ obligd for their agreeable Objects, Plea- 
ſures and Diverſions ; while the pure ſimple 
Elegance of Nature wants Power to detain 
their Thoughts, or attract the leaſt Atten- 
tion. Tell me, what can the Reaſon of 
this be, without it is that ſome People are 
more cloſely attach'd to the Enjoyments of 
the Body than to. thoſe of the Mind, and 
that inſtead of purſuing, they ſeek to avoid 
the laſt, which, Tm of Opinion, are no 
where to be found ſo pure and unmixt, 
as in rural Retreats; thoſe calm Joys not 
ſubject to painful Reverſes like the Joys of 
Senſe too groſs and diſguſting to reliſh long, 
even thoſe of Love that are repreſented ſo 
affecting, ſo tranſporting, mult ſure be very 
trifling, and ſwiftly vaniſh, if the Mind is 
not of the Party, nay if it dont bear the 
greateſt Sway. Speaking of this brings to 
my Memory the Subject of our late Diſpute 
Abjlrafted Love, which, I perceive, you 
think 1 defended as far as it will bear, and 
therefore ſcem to triumph. But, however 

= 1 may 


. 
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T may fail of Arguments to ſupport, yet 
give me Leave to fay, that I will at leaſt 
convince you by my Conduct, that that 
Sort of Love is no Chimera Ill be none 
of Plato's Hereticks. 

There is one Paſſage in my laſt which I 
fancy you miſtook, that is where I ſpoke of 
our Earth's regaining Part of its former 
Perfection, could it again be inhabited by 

Spiritual Beings. You ſay, was it to be in 
the ſame Situation it was before the Crea- 
tion of Man, it would be the Nurſery only 
of Rirds and Beaſts, &c. But in what 
T faid, I allude to that celebrated No- 
tion of the Soul's Pre-Exiſtence; an Opi- 
nion fo ſtrictly adher'd to by the Platoniſis, 
and alſo favour'd by the Hebrew Philoſo- 
phers the Rabbins, who reject the literal 
Senſe of the Sacred Writ, and hold, that 
what the great Legiſlator of the Jews ſpeaks 
of the terreſtrial Paradiſe and Fall of Man 
is allegorical ; that Adam does not repreſent 
one Man alone, but all the Human Species, 
and that a whole Race of Intelligences, loſ- 
ing their Happineſs, were condemned bythe 
Supreme Being to animate mortal Bodies, 
their Sphere alſo changing its Form, was no 
D 2 longer 
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longer a Place of Delight, but a painful 


Exile, where, by the conſtant Jar of Ele- 
ments, Man became ſubject to Sickneſs 
and Death. 

I read the Verſes you ſent me with infi- 


. nite Pleaſure; the Sentiments in the Origi- 


nal I always lik d, but in your advantage 
ous Dreſs they charm me! You have 
given an elegant Improvement to every 


Thought, and infus'd Fire and Spirit thro' 


the whole. I wiſh the Author of the rough 
Draught knew the Obligation (for ſuch I 
dare ſay he would think it it) you have con- 


ferr d upon him, in adorning ſo beautifully 
the careleſs Child of his Fancy. 

I beg, dear Maria, that you'll believe 
me to be 


Your unalterable Friend, 


EvADNE. 


LE T- 


FAMILIAR LETTERS. 37 


LETTER WI. 
To EvAPDPNRE. 


Congratulate my dear Evadne on her 

Return to thoſe Scenes which only can 
afford Delight (I mean a ſincere and laſt- 
ing one) to a contemplative Mind. I am 
myſelf a Lover of the Country, and the 
Rural Beauties which you have ſo elegant- 
ly, I may fay poetically deſcrib'd, give me 
Pleaſure, far preferable to thoſe of the noiſy 
Town ; yet I muſt think that an Excur- 
ſion thither, ſometimes even in the moſt 
crowded Seaſons, is recommendable, both as 
it gives a higher Reliſh to the Charms of 
Retirement, and will furniſh us with many 
uſeful Subjects of Meditation. I allow, that 
Books and Solitude may entertain and im- 
prove the thinking Faculties; but Want of 
Experience, and the Knowledge of Men as 
well as Things, may at one Time or other 
prove an Inconvenience to us, may ſet us in 
a diſagreeable Light perhaps where we wiſh 


to appear with _ greateſt — ; 
3 : 
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We have each of us a Part to a& in 
the World, and I can't help thinking it ne- 
ceſſary to be a little acquainted with it, in 
order to perform it the better. 

That Solitude recommends Compapy and 
Company Solitude to a well diſpoſed Mind, 
is certainly true in the general; yet I would 
not have you tax your's with Irregularity for 
not being ſenſible of both Parts of the Ob- 
ſer vation. Vou know, Madam, there is 

no general Rule without an Exception, and 
in this you make one. 

J am entirely of your Opinion, that there 
is no durable, nay, no real Pleaſure where 
the Mind is not a Sharer. All Pleaſures 
depending on the Body, excluſive of the 
Mind, are irrational, and conſequently be- 
low the Dignity of human Nature, being 
only deſign'd for Creatures not endow'd with 
Reaſon. But Love is of a higher Birth, 
a noble Paſſion originated in the Soul, which 
often raiſes and dignifies our Thoughts and 
Actions; and that which is not born and 
ſeated there, deſerves not ſo honourable a 
Name. As for Platonic Love, I deem it 
no more than a Shadow, or rather an Idea 
ſpeciouſly falſe, which ought to be diſcourag'd 
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and ſuppreſs'd, both for its dangerous 
Conſequences and inherent Abſurdity; 
and fince you have nothing more to urge 
in its Defence, I will do myſelf the Ho- 
nour to think you a Convert of my mak- 
ing; your chuſing a ſingle State is no Ar- 
gument to the contrary, many orthodox 
Lovers having ſufficient Reaſons to juſtify 
themſelves in doing fo, and J have a better 
Opinion of your Underſtanding than to be- 
lieve you will continue in an Error, when 
your own Reaſon tells you it is one, and 
that I am ſure it can't fail of doing here. 
The Appellation of Heretick is applica- 
ble only to you when you ſtick too cloſely 
to Plato's Doctrine; yet J would not be 
underſtood to think contemptuouſly of one 
ſo ſuperior to his Cotemporaries; on the 
contrary, I reverence the Memory of a Man, 
Virtuous, Learned, and Wife in his Day; 
but, notwithſtanding, muſt reject his chi- 
merical Syſtem of Love, as well as that of 
the terreſtrial Globe being originally peopled 
with Beings altogether Spiritual and pure ; 
Reaſon bids me renounce one, and Divine 
Authority the other ; nor does it in the leaſt 
weaken my Faith in this, that ſome of the 
D 4 Rabbins 
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Rabbins ſeem to favour his Opinion, Men 
in all Ages being ſubje& to Error ; and if 
we once allow ourſelves to look upon 
Things, related in Holy Writ as plain Mat- 
ters of Fact, to be nothing but mere Alle- 
gory, farewel to Religion, to all that de- 
ſerves that facred Name, and in the room of 
it we may expect to ſee an Inundation of 
Scepticiſm and Immorality : For if the Au- 
thority of the Scriptures be taken away, 'tis 
more than probable, every Man that can 
read will fancy himſelf wiſe enough to form 
a Syſtem, which he no doubt will call Re- 
ligion, ſuch as will be moſt agreeable to his 
Way of thinking, adapted to the ſeveral 
Oddities of his Temper, and ſuited to his 
Conſtitution. I preſume, Madam, that 
in writing upon this Subject in this manner 
you only defigned to exerciſe our Thoughts 


and Pens, and not to expreſs your real 
Sentiments. 


As to the W of the Soul, 
whether it be true or not, is only known to 
that Omniſcient Power who with infinite 
Wiſdom created both Soul and Body; nor 
can I ſce that the Belief or Denial of this 
either adds to, or deſtroys any Part of our 

Religion; 
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Religion; or, ſhould it be decided in the 
Affirmative, does it then follow, that the 
preſent Receptacle of our Bodies was the 
primitive one of our Souls? I ſhould ra- 
ther think they had a proper Place aſſignꝰd 
them by themſelves which Millions of the 
{ame Order now inhabit : But this is mere 
Conjecture, and as ſuch I offer it. 

I write this from NM, but deſign for 
Y. next Week, there to wait for a 
ready Ship and- fair Wind, being deter- 
mined to venture ſo far by Sea, Iam 


Dear E vadne's faithful 


MARIA. 


LETTER IX. 


To the ſame, in Anſwer to a Letter not in- 


ſerted. 


Dear Madam, 


OUR laſt Favour came to Hand 
about two Hours before I left —, 


We embark'd about Eleven on Thurſday ' 
Night, 
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Night, and reach'd our Port about Nine 


the next Evening ; I have taken a Place 
in the Coach for „where I muſt ſtay 
a few Months with my good Friend Mrs. 
J, before I can give myſelf the much 
defired Pleaſure of viſiting you in your 
Retirement; a Pleaſure I more impatient- 
ly wiſh for, ſince you have ſo generoully, 
and with ſuch an open Sincerity, commu- 
nicated the true State of your Mind. And 
I believe I may, without Vanity, ſay you 
have not done it to an improper Perſon ; 
for my Temper is friendly and ſympathe- 
tic, and 'tis impoſſible for me to read the 
Diſtreſs of one I ſo highly value, without 
being a Sharer in it. I am far from think- 
ing it a Crime to love a worthy Object; and 
from hence I conclude, that the Gentle- 
man who has the Honour to be belov'd by 
you, has not only a great deal of perſonal 
Merit, but alſo that the Paſſion is reciprocal, 
(elſe he is not worthy) and conſequently 
there muſt be ſome ſevere Circumſtance, 
as yet unknown to me, to cauſe ſuch pain- 
ful Conflicts, and preſs ſo powerfully on 
your Spirits; for mutual virtuous Love 
muſt certainly be mutual Happineſs, where 

nothing 
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nothing appears to contradict its Wiſhes ; 
and therefore I'm induc'd to believe, that 
the wicked Machination of ſome malici- 
ous Enemy has too ſucceſsfully oppos'd 
you. The Tempeſts you complain of in 
your Boſom confirm .me in my former 
Opinion, that you are Miſtreſs of too 
much Reaſon, to continue any longer a 
Diſciple of Plato, for Platonic Love having 
only an airy Exiſtence in the Imagination, 
may always continue here in Spite of any 
Oppoſition ; and that Love which is of a 
different Nature, ought not to be called 
low and baſe (as you are pleaſed to term it) 
for ſurely a Paſſion that includes Friendſhip, 
though it may include more, merits a 
nobler Name ; believe me, Madam, I 
greatly pity thoſe who ſuffer by it, and 
am very ſenſible, that though the Ten- 
derneſs of a kind and faithful Friend may 
alleviate, tis Reaſon and Religion only can 
overcome the vaſt Diſtreſs. 

I am much oblig'd both to yourſelt, 
and to the young Gentleman your Brother, 
for the Compliment of coming to meet 
me at ; but for the Reaſons in the 

firſt 
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firſt Part of my Letter cannot accept of 
it. I am 


Dear Evadne's 
Very affeftionate 
and faithful Friend, 


MARIA. 


LETTER X. 


To the ſame, in Anſwer to another not in- 


ſerted. 


T was with the ſtrongeſt Emotions of 
Compaſſion, and not without Tears, 


J read your laſt Favour. 


Each bears her own, and th' others 
|  Suff rings too, | 
This. cruel Wonder can high Friendſhip 
do! | 0 


Theſe Lines, which I have ſomewhere 
ſeen, are truly applicable to my Senſa- 
tions of your Misfortunes; my Temper 

i 
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is warm, active, and deeply ſuſceptive of 
the Sorrows of my Friend: the Law of 
Kindneſs is in my Heart, and J have often 
aſſerted, (what I really believ d) that the 
Seeds of Affection in me were more power- 
ful than in any other Perſon; but I am 
now convinc'd I was miſtaken, and muſt 
acknowledge, that my dear Evadne has a 
Soul purified and ſoftened for Love and 
Friendſhip, even to the extremeſt Degree 
of Tenderneſs ; and as I am the happy 
Object of your Friendſhip, 1 am the more 
ſenſible of your Sufferings in your Love, 
and ardently wiſh it was in my Power to 
adminiſter Relief. 


Soon ſhould thy faithful aching Heart have 
Reſt, 

And thou, with all hy Soul's De be 
bleſt. | 


But this being out of my Power to pro- 
cure, I fear nothing I can ſay will be of 
Service : yet I muſt beg Leave to tell you, 
that you are too fond of your Diſeaſe to 
expect an abſolute Cure; but the Pain | 
might be alleviated, and made more tole- 

rable, 
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rable, would you but endeavour it, and 
without that it is not to be effected: For 
how ſhould a Patient be relieved by the 
beſt Preſcription; if reſolv'd to caſt away the 
Medicine. To think rightly, is the only 
Thing that can give you Eaſe : and that is 
in your own Power to do,—Dont deceive 
yourſelf, Madam : You who can dictate 
thoſe ingenious Letters I am favour'd with, 
where every Line is embelliſhed with an 
uncommon Beauty of Exprefſion : You, I 
ſay, who can do this, are capable of rea- 
fonable Reflections. Cupid is a fictitious 
God: You are no Pagan, but know 
better than to deify your Paſſions. Let 
me beg of you to view every thing in a 
proper Light, not in a romantic and ſabu- 
lous Diſguiſe ; for ſurely it muſt be an Af- 
front to the Creator, to think upon Love 
as a Deity, as an Almighty Being, acting 
as he pleaſes with arbitrary Power, when 
it is merely the Offspring of our own Bo- 
ſoms; it is, I believe, our ſtrongeſt Pro- 
penſity, a generous Ardor which I would 
not diſcourage, when directed to a truly 
worthy Object, and therefore I hear your 
Complaints with Indulgence, and fincerely 


pity 
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pity your Diſtreſs. But, my dear Evade, 
let not the ſweet infinuating Miſchief en- 
groſs every Faculty of your Soul, and 
make you negligent of the Duty you owe 
to God, your Self, and your Friends ; 1 
mean the Preſervation of Life, given by 
the Fir/t, committed to the Care of the 
Second, and ſo much valued by the Laft ; 
it is our invariable Duty to preſerve it; 
and when we ſuffer our Selves voluntarily 
to be deprived of it, by any Means, whe- 
ther by exceſſive Grief, or for Want of a 
due Care, are we not guilty of Suicide ? 
How ſhall we anſwer the Abuſe of his, 
the firſt and greateſt of temporal Bleſſings, 
to him who gave it? It is by the Tenure 
of this that we are enabled to ſecure to 
our Selves an Eternity of Happineſs : Why 
then ſhould we ſuffer our Selves to be fo 
deeply afflicted with the momentary Evils 
we meet with Here, when we have ſuch 
extenſive Views Hereafter ? Joys too great 
to be expreſs d] too exquiſite to be conceiv'd! 
boundleſs in Degree, and endleſs in Dura- 
tion. Let us comfort our Selves by conſi- 
dering that all Things are ordered by an infi- 


finitely wiſe Being, who knows what is good 
for 


* 
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for us, better than we do our Selves ; that 
we poſſeſs numberleſs Bleſſings without 
which we could not live, (or, at beſt, 
but miſerably) and for the Enjoyment 
of which we can never be ſufficiently 
thankful; that thoſe Things we moſt 
earneſtly with for, are generally ſuch as we 
ſtand leaſt in need of, and are no farther 
neceſſary to us than our Deſires make 
them: Why then ſhould we act like fro- 
ward Children, who, becauſe they are not 
permitted to have an-improper Toy to play 
with, refuſe what the wiſer Parent offers ? 
—— But I forget I am talking to a Lady of 
Learning and Genius, one ſo much my 
Superior in Brightneſs of Thought and 
Stretch of Imagination, that I am amaz'd 
I dare write to her at all, and no- 
thing but a ſtrong Affection and your 
Commands could induce me to it : I give 
my Advice in Obedience to your Requeſt, 
but muſt condemn myſelf for doing it in 
ſo extenſive a Manner, it had been enough 
for me to have ſaid, —Madam, Reflect as a 
Chriſtian : and your own Heart would 
have ſuggeſted all that was pertinent, and 
much more than I am able to dictate ; 

yet 
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yet had I valued you leſs T had been more 


conciſe. 

Let me intreat you, dear Madam, that 
nothing I have ſaid in this may prevent your 
complaining to me for the future ; for 
whatever I may have urg'd, I can truly ſay 
that I ſympathize with you in your Affliction, 


and that my Boſom reflects every Image of 


Diſtreſs in yours; I think of your Youth, 
your early, innocent Impreſſion with every 
other moving Circumſtance, and do ac- 
knowledge your Paſſion to be the moſt ſub- 
lime and noble that ever human Heart was 
ſenſible of, but cannot think it ſo abſtrac- 
ted as you imagine ; if ſo, why theſe cruel 
Pains from Separation ? Bodily Preſence 
is not neceſſary for the Enjoyment of Souls; 
In ſhort, Madam, your Love is pure, re- 
fin d, juſt, and ſuch as it ought to be; ex- 
amine your Self, and you will find it ſo: 
Your deſiring him to marry another, is a 


natural Conſequence of a generous, genuine 
and diſintereſted Affection, which prefers 


the Happineſs of the below d Object to it's 
own Satisfaction. The Shock which you 
ſuffer at the Name of Marriage is not, as 
you fancy it, the Effect of Platoniſin, but 
E proceeds 
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proceeds from your native Modeſty, the 


Dread of diſobliging a tender Father and 
indulgent Mother, the Fear of plunging the 
Man you hold moſt dear into newDiffculties, 
or perhaps ſome Apprehenſion of the Abate- 
ment of his Eſteem, and not a Diſlike of 
uniting with him in the ſtricteſt Manner. 
In che former Part ofen my Letter J have 
taken the Liberty to caution you againſt 
deifying your Paſſions; but I think you too 
ſevere when you tax yourſclf with Impiety 
for admitiing his Idea at the Altar: That 
is not in your own Power to prevent; the 
Iniage of a belov'd Object dwells ſo con- 
lantly in the Mind, that it becomes (as it 
were) a Part of it, and cannot be excluded 
from the moſt ſacred Places or in the moſt 


ſolemn Acts of Devotion; thefe are Treſ- 


puſles not to be avoided: Human Nature 
is not capable of Perfection. 
] ps OPOIC ſtaying at 


this Winter 7 


and, as | know you ſometimes come in 
that Seaſon, notwithſtanding your Aver- 
ſion to a great deal of Company, hope to 
have the Pleaſure of ſeeing you here, 
and deſire to know when 1 may expect 
t. 

| Returning 
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Returning from a Viſit laſt Night with 
Mrs. L———, I met Miſs who 
had been enquiring for me at Mrs. L—'s 
it was too late to aſk her to go back, and 
being in the Street, I had only Time to be 
informed of your Health, the Knowledge 
of which is highly pleafing to | 


Dear Madam, 
Your faithful Friend and Servant, 


MARIA. 


LET TE: AL 


To the ſame, in Anſwer to another Letter 
inſerted. 


FTE R Sickneſs, Journies, Com- 

pany and Buſineſs, I am at length 

ſet down to anſwer my dear Evadze's laſt 
Letter. The Information it brought me 
that I had in ſome Meaſure quieted the Diſ- 
turbance of your Mind, gave me great Plea- 
ſure : O that Icould have made that Screnity 
more laſting! But give me Leave to re- 
peat, what J before took the Liberty to re- 
2 | mark, 
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mark, that it is very much in your on 
Power to form and fix your own Happi- 
neſs, or at leaſt to attain Tranquility, by 
conſulting your Reaſon, and directing to 
their proper Ends thoſe noble Faculties 
with which the Almighty has enrich'd 
you. | 
I wiſh J was indeed what your fond 
Friendſhip fancies me to be, only capable 
of celeſtial Ardors, and free from the Cor- 
ruption of Human Nature : But, alas! I 
have my Frailties in common with the reſt 
of the World; few have more Failings 
than myſelf; if I be free from any Weak- 
neſs my Friends are touched with, doubt 
not but I have it doubled in another 
Kind : Yet I might have been ſome- 
thing more perfect than I am, had I been 
bleſt with ſuch a Father as you juſtly 
boaſt of, and had the Advantage of ſuch 
an Education : But mine had a different 
Way of Thinking ; for when, from the 
Peneficence of others, I might have obtain'd 
the Improvements of Learning, he would 
not permit me to receive it, but en- 
deavoured to prevent me from acquiring 
the Uſe of the Pen, or a proper Pronun- 


ciation 
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ciation in Reading; and thoſe glorious 
Leſſons of Wiſdom, which your's was ſo 
careful to inculcate, were by him neglected, 
through a Notion that Women ought to 
be inſtructed in nothing but common Houſ- 
hold Affairs, and the Management of the 
Needle; Writing would only qualiſy them for 
Intrigue, and much "Reading give them a 
wrong Turn of Mind. 

This was an Error which induced him to 
do all he could to train me up in Ignorance ; 
ſo that what I poſſeſs is purely from Nature, 
or rather from the God of Nature, to whom 
I can never be ſufficiently thankful : For, 
notwithſtanding all my Difadvantages, I am 
yet ſo happy as to be eſteem'd by many of 
my Superiors, and by ſome of the moſt ac- 
compliſh'd of my Sex, in which Number 
I muſt place my dear Miſs 

Believe me, Madam, you are quite miſ- 
taken when you imagine I think you weak, 
and blameable for entertaining a Tender- 
neſs for a Man of great Merit, ſuch a one 
as you deſcribe, who truly loves you : All 
T aim at is, to perſuade you to combat your 


Misfortunes with the Force of Reaſon and 


Religion, by all the folid Arguments your 
E 3 ready 
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ready Genius can furniſh you with, which 
will blunt the Edge of Affliction, and en- 
able you to bear calmly the Fate which 
Heaven has allotted, 

I come now to our old Subject Platonic 
Love, which I muſt ever look upon as abſurd - 
and chimerical, contrary to the Laws of the 
Creation, and deſtructive of the Community. 
I believe, in my former Papers, I have ſaid 
ſomething, not altogether impertinent, to 
prove it ſo: But to make your's appear of 
a different Kind, from the Pain of Separa- 
tion, will be a more arduous Taſk, fo well 
have you ſtated the Caſe, and illuſtrated 
it by the Mention of thoſe Senſations 
which I muſt allow to be experienc'd by 
Friends of the ſame Sex, when at a Diſ- 
tance from each other—Yet I have ſome- 
thing to offer in Favour of my Opinion.— 
Love and FRIENDSHIr, I own, may be 
produced by the ſame Cauſe, by ſome 
amiable Qualities in the belov'd Object; 
after which, their Operations in the Soul 
may alſo be the fame, as they are both 
tender Paſſions, (and therefore a Man 
will venture his Life for his Friend as 
well as his Miſtreſs) but their End and 


Enjoyment 
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Enjoyment are very different, ſuch is the 
Order of Nature, by whom v are directed 
in our Pleaſures, and whoſe Dictates are 
ſometimes controlled by Reaſon, but neuer 
annullcd. For that Infinite Power, v. hich 
firſt form'd us, has wiſely proportioned our 
Propenſities to our Capacities, —Frienathip 
is an abſtracted Paſſion, and Love is not ſo. 
The Affection of a Friend is Eke that of a 
fond Parent to an only Child, pleas'd with 
the Preſence, delighted with the Conver- 
ſation, glad to do any good Ottice, zcalous 
for, and firmly attach'd to the Bren of 
the dear one, tender to the laſt Degree, 
but yet without Deſire: But Love, being 
born for difterent Purpoſes, is ſtill more 
extenſive, and will expect all it is capable 
of enjoying ; and therefore I preſume, 
though we may with as ardentiy ſor an ab- 
ſent Fricnd as an abſent Lover, that thoſe 
Withes have different Tendencies: And I 
believe, iffevery other Circumſtance were 
concurrent with your Inclination, you 
would have no Objcction to Marriage, but 
rather deſire it as the Completion of your 
Happineſs ; nor is this inconfiſtent with 


L 4 the 
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the ſtricteſt Virtue, becauſe I muſt ſuppoſe” 
a Deſire of being united to the Man you 
love is not grounded upon his Sex, for 
then all Men would be equal, but upon 
| ſome diſtinguiſhed Merit for which you 
prefer him to the reſt of Mankind, fo as 
that you would rather continue your whole 
Life in an inferior ſingle State than be 
married to another, 

J agree with you, that the Preſence of 
them we value, of either Sex, is pleaſing, 
but not neceſſary to promote the Intimacy 
of Souls; and I conceive Plato's Doctrine 
of Love to be ſo truly Spiritual as to have 
no Regard to material Objects, and there- 
fore conclude your's to be a rightly conſti- 
tuted Paſſion. | 

I ſuppoſe Miſs is now with you : 
She gave me the pleaſing Expectation of 
ſeeing you at this Winter, and what 
you have ſaid in your poetical Flight, does 
not entirely cut it off; ſo I aſk once more, 
do you poſitively come or not? I am engag'd 
here till the 6th of January, when I ſhall 
go to viſit a Lady of great Merit (one I 
much eſteem) at a little Village on the 
Banks of the Tees; after which I ſhall be 


at 
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at Liberty to come and ramble with dear 
Evadne through Fields, Groves, flow'ry 
Meads, and all the lovely Scenes which you 
have ſo enchantingly deſcribed to 


Your 


MARIA. 


LETTER II. 


To the ſame, in Anſwer to another not in- 
ſerted. 


Dear Madam, 


AM now at with a Siſter of 

Mrs. L—'s who has known me 
from a Child ; and though I have not had 
the Opportunity of viſiting her often, late- 
ly, and never held an epiſtolary Correſpon- 
dence with her, yet ſhe treats me with the 
fame friendly Kindneſs, as if we had been 
endear'd to each other by an uninter- 
rupted intimacy : I am her principal Se- 
cretary, Privy Counſellor and Favorite in 
Chief, which proceeds from her enter- 
taining a high Opinion of my Wit, Dif- 


cretion, 
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cretion, and a hundred other good Quali- 
ties, which, I am afraid, exiſt only in her 
Imagination. The Family conſiſts of Mr, 
and Mrs. , two Maids, one Man- 
Servant, and a Boy. The Maſter is ſeldom 
at home, and the Miſtreſs finds ſo many 


Family-Affairs to engage her Time, that I 


have ſeveral Hours in a Day to myſelf, 
which makes it an agreeable Retirement, 
but not a Solitude. We have a Garden 
kept in good Order, well ſtor'd with Fruit, 
and made pleaſant by green Walks ſhaded 
with Trees in ſome Parts, and in others raiſed 
by a Terraſs, from whence we have the Pro- 
ſpect of the venerable Ruins of a Caſtle, 
a navigable River, and a large Extent of 


the Country on the other Side of it, which 
makes it a moſt delightful Situation. 


I am intimately acquainted with the 
young Lady the Rev. Sir H. B—— makes 
his Addreſſes to, and lately ſaw one of his 
his Letters to her, in which is the follow- 
ing Couplet : 


"Tis you alone can charm my wand'ring 

Sight 
Among ten thouſand eminently bright. 
| She 
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She has a large Fortune, and is beautiful 
to Admiration; but, I fear, will make an 
imprudent Choice (for ſhe has many Ad- 
mirers) in Spite of the Remonſtrances of 
one that wiſhes her well. 
As you are very deſirous to have a Copy 
of the Ode ſent me by the Rev. Mr. H. 
when I went laſt into the North, I ſhall 
now make up my Letter with it. 


on HOR. Op III. Lib. 1. 


Proud Bark that bear'ſt Maria hence 
May ev'ry Pow'r to thee diſpenſe 
It's Bleſſing, may the Queen of Love 
And Helen's Twin-born Brothers prove 
Propitious, may their mighty Ruler bind 
In drowſy Silence ev'ry adverſe wind, 

But oh ! with tender ſacred Care 

Her to the wiſh'd-for Haven bear, 
There thy rich Freight deliver, I implore, 
And land her ſafely on the Northern Shore. 


. Sure tripple Braſs his Heart did bind, 
That firſt preſum'd with dauntteſs Mind 
To 
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To teach th' unſteady Bark to ride 


The treach'rous Ocean's ſwelling Tide, 
Where Winds with Winds contending roar, 
Waves roll on Waves and daſh the Shore, 


What Shape of Death could him affright 
Who brav'd, with ſtedfaſt Eyes, the Sight 
Of Monſters raging in the Sea 
And Rocks more ſhocking far than they : 
In vain did Heav'n's all-knowing Hand 
Disjoin the Waters from the Land 
If impious Ships forſake the Shore, 
Diſdain their Bounds and paſs them Oer: 


But deaf to Heav'n and Nature's Will, 
Bold Man atchieves forbidden III, 
Prometheus thus his Clay inſpires, 

And gives it Life with heav'nly Fires: 

Thence frequent Sickneſs, ſwift Decay, 

Led down to Death a nearer Way. 

Thus Hercules by Force invades 

The Gloom of Pluto's dreadful Shades : 
. For 
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For when Man inſolently dares, 


Nor Heaven, nor Hell, his Fury ſpares. ' 


In the Verſes, which you have fo inge- 
niouſly turn'd, you do yourſelf too much 
Injuſtice, and honour me far beyond my 
Merit; but I muſt own, conſider d only as 
Poetry, they are vaſtly improv'd, beauti- 
ful, and worthy the fair Hand that wrote 
them ; and I can't forbear telling you in 
plain honeſt Proſe, that, had indulgent 
Heaven enrich'd me with a Genius equal 
to your's, I ſhould have preferr'd it to all 
the Gifts of Fortune : but tho' I cannot 
boaſt of theſe bright Talents myſelf, yet I 
never fail to admire them in others. I am, 


With the moſt grateful 


and reſpefiful Sentiments, 
Dear Madam, 


Your affeftionate Friend, 


MARIA. 


LE T- 
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LETT ER HC 


To Miſs 


Have more good Humour about me at 

preſent than to anſwer, particularly, 
the firſt Page of your laſt Letter, which is 
ſtrangely ironical, and a direct Contradic- 
tion to the preceding one; but you muſt 
excuſe me, if I take the Liberty of tell- 
ing you, that in the Peruſal of it I could 
not help thinking of the two following 
Verſes of Dryden : 


Great Wit to Madneſs ſure is near ally'd, 
And thin Partitions do their Bounds divide. 


Well, you are a dear inconſiſtent Mortal ! 
and whatever Appearance you think fit to 
aſſume, are ſtill engaging ; every thing you 
ſay has a diſtinguiſhing Beauty, a Warmth, 
a Spirit that charms the Reader. 

In my former I mentioned Mrs. P—'s 
great Civility to me, becauſe I thought 


you, my Friend, would take Pleaſure in it; 
I have 
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j have now to add, that the Gentleman 
ſeems almoſt as much pleas'd with my 
Company as as his Lady, and I doubt not 
the more ſo for her Sake; ſo that my 
Time paſſes on agreeably at this Place, 
tho' it is at a greater Diſtance from you 
and ſome other of my Friends than I could 
have lik d. I know we muſt not expect alt 
we wiſh for in this Life; it is prudent to 
be contented with what we do enjoy, and 
call it Happineſs. Our Converſation with 
cach other is chiefly in the Evening : I 
riſe between Six and Seven, go down to 
Breakfaſt at Eight or ſooner; and when 
that is over, retire to my Apartment, 
where I amufe myſelf with the Pen, 
a Book or Needle till near Eleven, when 
Mrs. P. and I take a Walk in the Garden, 
and chat about half an Hour, then I return 
again to my Room, and employ myſelf 
there till Dinner, at which Time we ſtay 
together about an Hour; and after that 
converſe very little till Supper, when we 
ſtretch out our Evenings till Twelve, and 
are ſo full of Talk, that we ſhould cer- 
tainly fit much longer if the Clock did 


not warn us to Bed. 


o 
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Our Houſe is ſituate juſt where the 
Waveney and the Yare meet, a little above 
the Oujſe, upon that which was formerly 
called the Saxon Shore, and is raiſed upon 
the Foundation of an antient Monaſtery, - 
where Sigibert King of the Eaſt- Angles 
led a monaſtic Life with an eminent 
Scotch Monk, who founded the Monaſtery; 
the Houſe I lived in laſt at N ch 
was Part of the Deanery and formerly a 
Monaſtery ; ſo I am tranſlated from one 
Cloiſter to another, and in a fair Way of 
dying a Nun. Very near us is the Ruins of 
a Caſtle where the Romans ſtationed one 
of their Legions. I have procured a few 
Pieces of old Coin, which were lately found 
bya Peaſant in the Neighbourhood, and a few 
Days ſince had a ſmall Brazen Buſt given 
me, newly taken up near the ruin'd Walls; 
ſome of the Coin bear the Image of Con- 
ſtantine, ſome are more antique, but my 
Eyes are not good enough to make them 
all out; one has the Figure of a Wolf, 
and the Words Urss Roma on it: they 
are all of them very ſmall, and appear mere 
Trifles ; but ſuch Trifles I am much pleas'd 


with. 
I find 
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J find you are ſo far of my Opinion as to 
allow that ſuperſtitious Fears are ſometimes + 
the Conſequence of tender Affections, but 
confine it only to weak Minds; in Anſwer 
to which give me Leave to ſay, that every 
Mind is capable of tender Affections, and 
we all know that tender Affections will 
ſoften and enervate the Mind; ſo that all 
Minds are liable to Weakneſs, even the in- 
comparable one of my dear Miſs 
Mrs. L. deſigns to go to — next Spring 
to ſettle her Affairs there, and Mis is to 
accompany her. Be ſo good as to tell 
Maſter — my beſt Service waits him, and 
that I think of him often, but defer writ- 
ing till I ſee his Mamma. What you tell 
me of Lady B-— is truly delighting, 
when I conſider her Temper and ſome 
other Circumſtances, with the Manner in 
which ſhe has always behaved to Her, Iam 
not in the leaſt ſurpriz'd at her Tranſports. 
J was going on farther, but remembering 
the Length of my Letter, thought it was 
Time to put a Period to the Impertinence of 


Yours, &c. 


MARIA. 


7 LE T. 


66 FAMILIAR LETTERS, 


* 


LETTER XIV: 


To Miſs C 


Dear Madam, 


Have now taken up my Reſidence at 
B—h C—le, in an Air which always a- 
greed with me, and where every Circum- 
ſtance is perfectly ſuited to my Inclination 
and Conſtitution; I have a Proſpect of conti- 
nuing here. a long Time, but Experience has 
made me ſo ſenfible of the Mutability of all 
Things bencath the Sun, that I frequent- 
ly admit the Expectation of a Change: 
not fo as to loſe the preſent Enjoyment, 
but in order to be prepared for the Viciſſi- 
tude whenever it may happen. A Month 
before I came hither I was a Rambler in 
the Country, and in ſo enchanting a Part 
of it, that neither the Elyſian of the an- 
cient Poets, nor your own rich Fancy, 
could furniſh the Mind with more delight- 
ful Scenes, more lovely Shades than Na- 
ture has here exhibited. During my Stay 
in this Paradiſe I viſited almoſt every Day, 
and conſtantly travelled under a verdant 
Arch made by the intcimingling Branches 


above 


F. 
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above us, and being on Horſe-back, had 
the Opportunity of ſeeing, between the 
Boles of the lofty Trees, the beauteous 
Proſpects on either Side. I often paſs'd 
the Evening where I viſited, and returning 
late home, the Glow-Worms, thoſe reptile 
Luminaries, glitter'd in the Way and gave 
new pleaſing Images to my Eyes and 
Thoughts: With a ſecret Tranſport, I 
ador'd the great God of Nature, who has 
not only ſtor'd the World with uſeful Ma- 
gazines for our Support, but alſo adorn'd 
it with an infinite Variety of agreeable Ob- 
jets! This is a darling Subject, and I 
could purſue it with the higheſt Pleaſure ; 
but Fear of loſing the Poſt obliges me im- 
mediately to tell you that I atn, 


Dear Madam, with great Eſteem, 


Hours, Se. 


MARIA. 


F 2 LET. 
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SETTER IV; 
To Mrs. N——, at Croft. 


Dear Madam, : 
Shall now diſcharge myſelf of a Promiſe 
I made, long ſince, to ſend you the 
Explanation of the London Metaphorical 
Entertainment, as ſoon as I ſhould have it 
in my Power ; it is juſt now come to Hand, 
and I will tranſcribe it verbatim and incloſe 
it. IT thank you for the Solution of the 
Enigma in my laſt, which I received from 
a young Lady in Town. I preſented it to 
ſeveral of the Ingenious and ready Gueſſers, 
who a make it out; yet a Nephew 
of mine, not thirteen Vears of Age, found 
it on the firſt Peruſal: But I own it 
puzzled me, for I was got ſo far above 
Mortality, that I never once remembered, 
All Fleſh 1s Grafs. 
By a Letter from Mrs. 1 to her 
Mother, we have room to infer, that we 


ſhall not be ſavour'd with Miſs 8 


Company in the- approaching Winter, 
which 
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which both Mrs. P. and myſelf expected 
would have help'd to chear the Hours of 
that gloomy Seafon; but if ſhe cannot come, 


To wear away Time as we can, we full oft, 

Sit together and chat of the People at Croft; 

Your Houſe and your Gardens, your Self 
and your Spouſe, 

Your Pigeons and Chickens, your Pigs and 
your Cows ; 

Of the Corn-Fields and Meadows, the 
Tythe and the Trees, 

The Church and the Bridge, and the ſweet 
River Tees ; - 

Of the neighb'ring * Rector you've heard 
me ſo praiſe, 

And the fair Lady M--banke that brightens 
my Lays : 

Of your Kindred all round, your + Father 
and Mother, 

Of Durbam's good | Dean, and the Pre- 
bend your Brother: 

1 Vour 


* The Reverend Mr. Harriſon, late of Darlingtuu. 
+ Mr. N——'s Father and Mother, BS 
5 Mes, N——'s Father. 
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Your Manner of Living, your Gifts to the 


Poor ; 


The Allens, and Chay tors, and " Folks 


more : 


Of more than you think on we conſtantly 
prate, | 


For, Madam, you know that dull Silence 
J hate. 


At laſt, when no more can be thought of, 
or ſaid, | 


We call for our Candles and trip up to 
Bed. + 


From this little airy Excurſion my dear 
Mrs. N— will infer that I am quite eaſy 
and happy : And really, Madam, at pre- 
ſent I have every Thing I can reaſonably 
defire to make me ſo; and I hope I ſhall 
never be ſo-ungrateful to the kind Diſpenſer 
of all good Things, as to be negligent or 


inſenſible of the Bleſſings he is pleas'd 
to beſtow on me. 


This Place was formerly a ww Sta- 
tion, and Part of the Ruins of a Caſtle 
yet remains, which ſhew the Strength, 

Art 
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Art and Induſtry of that great and martial 
People. 

I ſhail rejcice to hear that both your 
Self and my good Friend the Rector of 


Croft are well, whom my beſt Service and 


belt Vibes attend. When you ſee Lady 
M--—, I beg you'll make my Compli- 


ments acceptable to her from, 


Dear Madam, 
Your very affeftionate, and 
much obliged humble Servant, 


MARIA. 


LE TT ITE 
To EvaADNE, . 


I own, Madam, 


Had a great deal of Pleaſure in Londen; 

but you know we may be pleas'd 
without being in Raptures. Iam ſurpriz'd 
F 4 you 
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you can ſuppoſe that your Letters ſhould 
not at all Times, and in all Places, afford 
me a moſt agreeable Entertainment, ſince 
you can't be inſenſible that they are wrote 
with ſo much Elegance, Wit and Spirit, as 
muſt give Delight to all who have the 
Opportunity of reading them. I commu- 
nicated ſome of thoſe on the controverted 
Subject to Miſs C—-7, and alſo your 
ſprightly Criticiſm on one of the Epithets. 
in the Verſes inclos'd in my laſt. She was 
greatly pleas'd with them, and expreſs'd 
an Inclination to correſpond with you. I 
told her, that from the reſpectful Manner 
in which I had heard you mention her, I 
þcliev'd it would be extremely agreeable to 
you: And I] aſſure you, Madam, nothing 
would be more ſo to me; ſuch a Corre- 
ſpondence between two Perſons ſo endow'd 
by Nature, and improv'd by Learning, 
muſt be very entertaining, and produce a 
reciprocal Satisfaction and high Regard for 
each other, which I, who dearly value 
you both, ſhould ſee with Pleaſure. 

You defire a perſonal Deſcription of this 
young Lady; and though I am but ill 
gualified for drawing Pictures, yet I will 
endeavou 
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Endeavour to give you an Idea of her,— 
She is pretty tall, and full proportion'd to 
her Height ; her Hair light-brown ; her 
Complexion good, and the Roſe of Health 
blooms freſh in her Face, where Innocence 
Chearfulneſs and Modeſty are ſweetly 
blended together; her Manner is quite 
eaſy, unaffected and undefigning ; her 
Converſation diſcovers her to be a Per- 
ſon of fine Senſe, without appearing to 
know it : She has no ſelt-importaat Airs, 
but ſeems always compos'd and humble ; 
which is to me inexpreſſibly engaging, 
and I believe muſt be ſo to all the 

World. | 
J perfectly acquieſce in your Sentiments 
upon the Subjects in your laſt Letter, ex- 
cepting what relates to the eſtabliſhed Re- 
ligion, which, I find, you think People 
ought to comply with, becauſe it is enac- 
ted by public Authority ; ſo that, right or 
wrong, we muſt unite in it without any 
Regard to Conſcience! What, my Dear, 
muſt we put on our Religion like a Gar- 
ment, and ſhape it according to the 
Faſhion ?——Here is room for a great deal 
:: 
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of Argument; but I have not Time to add 
more, than that I am, 


Very affectionately 


March 28, Your faithful Friend 


1741, 
Marra, 


SS - 3--& R XVIL 


To 


My Friend, 

Am much concern'd at your declining 

1 State of Health, and can't forbear tell- 
ing you, that your laſt Letter fixt a me- 
lancholy in my Mind which had before 
crept into it, from ſome uneaſy Reflections 
I have been ſo fooliſh as to entertain ſince 
I parted from you ; but I hope it will ter- 
terminate in a ſettled Piety, which is the 
only ſufficient Support againſt the certain, 
or caſual Evils of human Life : This, with 
great Submiſſion, I beg Leave to recom- 
mend 
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mend to your dear Self, as it is the ſole 
Comfort in Adverſity, and the moſt effica- 
cious Preſervative in Proſperity. Do every 
Thing you can to preſerve your Conſtitu- 
tion, which I am inclin'd to believe de- 
| pends much on your Manner of Thinking, 
you have ſo quick a Senſe of every Object 
that occurs. Could you once arrive to 
the State you are aiming at, neither to hope 
or fear, you would then be in the high 
Road to Happineſs : This is a difficult Paſs 
to gain, yet I will not ſay it is umpothible. 
In the mean Time, do not fail in writing 
often to your other Friend and me: Put a 
fyll Confidence in one, and be not too ſu- 
ſpicious of the other. But, above all 
Things, preſerve an humble Confidence in 
Providence, and I doubt not you will live 
to enjoy more Tranquillity than you have 
ever yet known. 

Jam oblig'd to Miſs T— for her Civi- 
lity, and defire you will make my Return 
of Compliments to her ; I ſhall be glad to 
| ſee her Brother when he comes to ; 
a Gentleman of his Character may be ſure 
of a Welcome from his own Merit, but 
doubly ſo, as he is your Relation. I re- 

Joice 
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Joice you are in ſo amiable a Family, 
and moſt earneſtly beg that you will en- 
deavour to taſte the Bleſſings in your 
Power, as I am determin'd to do; for I 
ſtand condemn'd in my own Judgment 
for ſuffering thoſe Impreſſions I acknow- 
ledg'd in the Beginning of my Letter, and 
am reſolv'd for the future, not to allow my 
Self to be ſo much agitated by any Thing 
in this World; or, at leaſt, ſuch Uneaſineſs 
ſhall not be of a long Duration. And that 
we may both put in Practice theſe felici- 
tating Reſolutions, is moſt heartily wiſh'd 


b 
7 Your 


Marra, 


LETTER. XVII, 
To 


* 


Dear Madam, 


IVE me Leave to aſk what you 
mean by depreciating Women ? 
Are you about to turn Renegade, 


and go over to our Enemies? Really 
your 
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ur Aſſertions are not in the leaſt to my 

Taſte : I hate Tyranny of all Kinds, and 
wiſh it was in my Power to reſcue my Sex 
from ſo baſe a Slayery as ſome of them 
undergo who are Married to ſuch as De- 
light to keep them in a mean Subjection, 
ſurely, if they would all unite in the glo- 
rious Cauſe, they might throw off the 
ſervile Yoke, and meet that Deference 
which they deſerve, from thoſe who now 
claim their humble Homage. 


O wou'd the Free-born Maids together join 

In this fo laudable and juſt Deſign; | 

Th' imperious Lord his wonted Pow'rſhould 
mourn, 

And Equal Woman triumph in her Turn : 

Souls have no Sex, nor Male, nor Female 
there, | 

A manly Mind informs the well-taught Fair. 

While Fops have female Follies in Exceſs, 

Who nothing ſtudy, but the Art of Dreſs: 

From diff rent Teaching, diff rent Notions 

riſe, 

Hence Women %, and Men appear more 


wile, 
But 
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Bat Erudition chang'd, we ſoon ſhould ſee, 
What ſtupid Things theſe Boaſters then 


would be; 
Whilſt Wiſdom, in: ev'ry Art ide, 
In Woman would with fulleſt Luſtre ſhine. 


Thus, Madam, have I reply'd to one 
Part of your Letter, but pray what am I 
to think of, or fay to, the following deſpi- 
cable Lines which you have been pleaſed 
to ſend for my Entertainment, 


Fear not my Genius to unfold 
My filent Thoughts are theſe, 
Women were born to be controul'd 
Think of them as you pleaſe ; 
Their long uſurped Monarchy 
Ilath made me hate ſuch Tyranny. 


Let them and their magnetic Charms 
Like Harbingers before them, 
Poſſeſs themſelves in Cupid's Arms 

As Baits for to adore them. 


Their Deity with them muſt fade, 


It cannot be deny'd, 
But 
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But ſince thoſe pretty Things were made 


Out of old Adam's Side, 


We'll love them ſtill, yet know as thus, 
We'll do't becauſe they're Part of us, 


And let it then ſuffice thoſe Elves, 


To ſay we love them as ourſelves. 


Dear Madam, where did you pick up 
theſe odd . Verſes ? Sure you have been 


ranſacking the muſty Library of an old 
Cynick! Diogenes muſt certainly be the 


Author — Well, whoever it was, I'll try 


to Anſwer him in his own ſweet Style. 


Fear not, Maria, to diſplay 
That arbitrary Thing 


Who ſays weak Woman muſt obey, 


And he's her mighty King. 
Preſumptuous Man, know I defy 
Thy too long practis'd Tyranny. 


Thy lordly Rights thou mayſt proclaim 


And place obey before 
Uſurp a Monarch's awful Name 
To make tame Fools adore ; 


No 
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No Homage ſhalt thou gain from me, 
For, as I'm born, I will be, free. 


Since for Man's Sake, as we are told, 
Fair poliſh'd Woman roſe, 
We'll not deſpiſe our kindred Mold, 
Nor yet adore the Dreſs. 
Robuſt and ſtrong from native Earth he 
came, 
Fit Guardian of his Partner's finer Frame, 
And if he'll faithfal, mild and gen'rous 
prove, 
We'll pay him back with due Returns of 
Love: | 
A helpful Conſort while he's kind and 
good, 
And let him thank us for our Gratitude. 


By this Time I think I am pretty even 
with your Churl, and it is only to fuch 
as him I would ſpeak in this Strain; for 
therg are many Men of great Merit to 
whom I pay @ very high Deference, and, 
if any ſuch ſhould read this Letter, I hope 
they will excuſe me when they conſider the 

Provocation I had to ſpeak ſo freely. 


Miſs 
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Miſs T— returns your Compliment, 
and bids me tell you that 


The little Brightneſs ſhe could ever 
boaſt, 
Is totally extinct, entirely loſt.” 


But this is the Effect of preſent Grief, . 
And Time, I hope, will bring a kind Relief, 
For Pity would it be, ſo bright a Maid 

So ſoon ſhould ſet beneath a laſting Shade. 
Women like her we very rarely find, 
Such Modeſty with ſo much Learning join'd, 
Miſtreſs of Languages, and yet not vain, | 
But wholly free from Pride's diſguſting Stain, 
Grac'd with one Charm which we but rare- 


ly view, 
Quick are her Thoughts, and yet her Words 
are few. 


Before I conclude, I muſt take Notice 
of your Quotation from Waller, viz. 


G « Women 
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e Women are govern'd by ſo ftrange a 
Fate 


6 Their Love's inſuperable as their 
Hate.” 


this poſſibly might be his Opinion, but 


give me Leave to ſay, 


That ſome there are, who regularly move, 
Can baniſh Hate, and overcome their Love, 
Hard is the Combat, but the Conqueſt brave, 
For who wou'd live wild Paſſion's tortur'd 
Slave | 

That cou'd reflect, and rightly judging, ſee 
Tis in their own Election to be free: 
Reaſon and Piety can calm the Breaſt, 


And charm the moſt intemp'rate Mind to 
Reſt. 


May theſe gentle and amiable Moderators 
be always preſent with 


Your 


MARIA. 
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LETTER XIX. 
To Miſs 


Dear Madam, 


Have not yet ſeen the Books you men- 

tion, but deſign myſelf the Pleaſure of 

. reading them very ſoon, nor ſhall the Love 

Poems in Imitation of Tibullus be omitted. 
For 


Blooming Hopes nor gay Deſires, 
Such as Venus Son inſpires, 
Yet I have a Heart and Mind, 
Softeſt of the ſofteſt Kind : 
Friendly to a Lover's Cauſe, 
Virtuous Love deſerves Applauſe. 
Pleaſure in my Boſom ſprings, 
When I read of tender Things : 
Pity fighs, when Sighs reveal 
Wants and Woes which others feel : 
If in Tears their Sorrows flow, 


Tears my kindred Sorrows ſhow. 
G 2 Though 


Though I feel no youthful Fires 
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Though I feel no am'rous Fires, 
Such as Venus Son inſpires, 
True it 18, I daily prove, 

All my melting Soul is Love. 


In one of my former I gave you the 
Fiction of a Trance, which, I informed 
you, was preluded by Numbneſs and Mor- 
tification, and that the ſucceeding viſionary | 
Scenes were gloomy, troubleſome and aſ- 
toniſhing, and would have been more truly 
grievous but for the frequent Viſits of CLA- 
RINDA, a beneficent Spirit ; and in Reality 
I have not been without ſome extraordinary 
Appearances and uſeful Revelations, but 
want your inimitable Genius to deſcribe 
them in proper Language. 

The Fiction, Madam, is grounded on a 
Concurrence of diſtreſſing Incidents, 
brought upon me through the Artifices 
of a cunning, falſe-hearted Woman, which, 
for a while, reduced me to ſo melancholy 
a Situation, that I was almoſt ſtupid, and, 
ſometimes, ſcemed as if I was under the 
Power of Death ; but, I thank my Gad, 
I am once more bleſſed with that happy 


Tenour 
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Tenour of Mind which I enjoyed before 
I knew Mrs I am now releaſed 
from Deceit and Oppreſſion, the Scene 
opens bright before me; and, inſtead of 
confuſed Thoughts and painful Reveries, 
inſtead of deſcending into the filent Re- 
gions of the Dead, or living in a languid 
State of dull Inactivity, like thoſe already 
lodged there, 


An active Mind, and Spirits gay, 

Turn my September into May. 

Higher Health and livelier Bloom, 
Promiſe ſtill an Age to come, 
Charming Proſpects riſe in Sight, 

And thrill my Heart with new Delight, 
I feel freſh Life in every Vein, 

And ſprightly Youth returns again. 


But where would giddy Fancy run ! 
The longeſt Date will ſoon be done : 
Autumn, like Spring, may Verdure ſhew, 
But ever wears a fainter Hue : 

Years of Vanity are paſt, 
Can I better hope at laſt ? 


8 Flatt' ring 
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Flatt'ring the fair Ideas ſeem, 
But Human Life is all a Dream: 


That dear Eliza's may be filled with plea- 
ſing Viſions, and uninterrupted Scenes of 
_ Happineſs, is moſt ſincerely wiſhed by, 


Her obliged, &c. 


MARIA. 


r 
To EvADNE. 


Dear Madam, 


HOUGH the little Poetic Spark, 
which once glow'd in my Boſom, 

15 now extinguiſhed, yet I could not for- 
bear attempting to verſify the two Para- 
graphs you tranſlated from Petrarch, be- 
cauſe you ſo earneſtly deſired it, but how 
unfit I am for ſuch a Taſk, the following 
Lines will evidence, and that the original 
Beauties of that Author, inſtead of being 
heightened and ſet in a clearer Light, will 
| be 
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be ſunk and obſcure ; but notwithſtanding 
this, I would not omit ſending them, leſt 
you ſhould tax me with want of Inclina- 
tion to oblige you : however, I ſhall make 
no further Apology, but ſubmit them to 
your Candour. Beginning firſt with that 


On Good Friday. 


O Pow'r Supreme! incline a gracious Ear, 
And now accept my penitential Prayer : 
After the many Days, which I muſt own, 
Alas! unvalu'd, and unheeded gone; 
After the many reſtleſs Nights I've ſpent, 
In anxious Care, in raving Diſcontent, 
Contending with a wild, a fierce Deſire, 
The Flame of Love, which ſet my Soul on 

Fire ; . 
While Laura's Image only fill'd my Breaſt, 
An Image I too fondly have careſs d; 
Oh let me now thy tender Mercy find, 
With thy free Grace illuminate my Mind, 
Let me no more the Slave of Paſſion be, 


But turn my wand'ring Thoughts to Heav'n 
and thee ; 
G 4 Then 
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Then ſhall my cruel Foe; abaſh'd, recede, 

Finding his artful Snares are vainly ſpread. 

Of rolling Years, eleven are paſt in Pain, 

Since I was doom'd to wear the galling 
Chain : 

The Chain which am'rous Minds are forc'd 
to bear, | 

Still to the moſt Submiſſive, moſt ſevere. 

On my degen'rate Sorrow Pity take, 

And from the Mazeof Errorbring me back; 

With nobleſt Objects all my Thoughts in- 
ſpire, | 

Let him, alone, be all my Soul's Deſire, 

Who on this Day his Sacred Life reſign'd, 

And ſuffer'd on the Croſs for loſt Mankind. 


Another Paſſage from Petrarch. 


Since thou and I, too oft, have prov'd the 
Pain 
Of baffled Hopes, and Expectations vain ; 
From earthly Views thy doubtful Heart re- 
move, 
And fix it on the ſolid Joys above. 
The flatt ring World preſents a gaudy Scene, 


Like a fair Meadow, flow'ry freſh and green: 
| Where 
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Where hid, obſcure, beneath the den 
Leaves, 
A deadly Snake th unwary Foot deceives. 
Who views the gay Temptation with De- 
light, | 
And only thinks to take a tranſient Sight 
Shall feel the pleaſing Miſchief ſweetly roll 
Through his fond Eyes, and catch his mel- 
ting Soul : 
But would you with Tranquillity be bleſt, 
E'er the laſt Day's Approach ſhall give you 
Reſt; 
Follow with patient Steps the Pious Few, 
And quit the Crowd, who diff 'rent Paths 


purſue. 


I ſhall now proceed to Anſwer your laſt 
Letter, with which I am extremely pleaſed, 
as it has the Indication of a Mind more at 
Eaſe than formerly ; may this Dawn of 
Serenity {till open, and encreaſe upon you, 
till it riſes to a full Satisfaction, a fixed 
Content, which is as much of Happi- 
neſs as we can expect on this Side the 
Grave. 


Thus 
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Thus far had I wrote when IT was ſent 
for to R, from which Place I came 
laſt Saturday, and am under an Engage- 
ment to return thither again at Chriſimas, 
I could give you Reaſons for my not ta- 
king this Journey ſooner, ſuch as you would 
approve. I aſſure you, Madam, I am un- 
der no body's Direction, but am entirely 
governed by my own Inclination and Judg- 
ment; I thank my God, I am a free Agent, 
and as happy as any of my Fellow-Mor- 
tals ; as the Word Mortal conveys an Idea 
of Imperfection, I would have you believe 
that the Felicity I boaſt of, is no more 
than what is conſiſtent with the frail State 
of Humanity, whoſe richeſt Sweets are 
always allayed with ſome Tincture of Bit- 
terneſs ; there are two Circumſtances at- 
tending me which I could with altered, 
but as I know this is impoſſible to be, at 

preſent, I entertain a ſet of Thoughts pro- 
per for my Situation, and make even the 
bitter Part of my Draught abate of its diſ- 
guſting Taſte. This is a Practice I would 
recommend to all my Friends, not doubt- 
ing but that it would be of the ſame ſalu- 
—— 34 
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tary Uſe to others, as it has already been 


to 


Dear Evadne's 
faithful Friend, 


MARIA. 


LTT 
To 


Dear Madam, 


HOUGH your laſt was but a 

Lilliputian, yet coming from your 
Hand it could not fail of being very ac- 
ceptable, you give a ſterling Stamp to all 
you write, and I ſhall keep your Correſ- 
pondence as Miſers do their Gold, 


A ſhining Treaſure from the World con- 
„ 1 

A Treaſure only to my ſelf reveal'd : 

Like them, I too ſhall frequently retire, 


Count my rich Store, and ſecretly admire ; 
They 
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They Grog 's Image in his Coin approve, 
Thy pictur d Mind I in thy Letters love. 
But here, indeed, we ſomething diſagree, 
"Tis Money pleaſes them, and Paper me. 


J don't wonder the Deſcription of Love 

I ſent you ſhould awake a Suſpicion that 
the Writer had bcen touched with that 
Diſtemper (if I may be allowed to call it 
ſo) I believe thoſe who have experienced 
it would with Difficulty be perſuaded ſhe 
has always been free; and yet ſuch in Re- 
ality has been her good Fortune : Your 
Conjectures that ſhe has ſeen a great deal 
of the Effects of this impetuous Paſſion, 
is well grounded, yet had ſhe never been 
a Witneſs of it in others, her own Heart 
would have readily ſuggeſted all that is con- 
tained in that Deſcription ; for it is eaſy to 
imagine how the Heart muſt be affected 
towards that one dear Object which it pre- 
fers to all others, that one with whom it 
wiſhes to paſs every Moment of Life, 
whoſe Abſence is Languor, and whoſe Pre- 
ſence 1s Joy. But notwithſtanding ſhe has 
ſo lively an Idea of this fond Paſſion, 
there is one Thing in her Temper which, 
to 


FAMILIAR LETTERS. 93 


to Cupid's female Devotees, would prove 
her a mere Novice in Love, for to my 
Knowledge ſhe deteſts the Tyranny and 
Pride of Conqueſt in the other Sex, and 
is ſo ready to reſent an Injury from them, 
that I believe no one could have engaged 
her ſo far, but that ſhe would have hear- 
tily deſpiſed him upon ill Treatment, and 
I ſincerely think that every Woman ought 
to do fo, yet muſt acknowledge that great 
Compaſſion is due to ſome who through a 
ſtrong Deluſion have deviated from this 


Precept. 

J am very ſenſible that the true generous 
Paſſion of Love is very different from that 
which frequently aſſumes it's Name, for 
that which juſtly deſerves the Appellation, 
is fincere and diſintereſted, full of extreme 
Tenderneſs, and ever ſtudious for the 
Good of the beloved Object; whereas the 
other ſeeks only its own Gratification, ſoon 
grows weary of the Object that pleaſed it, 
wantonly ranges after Variety, and too 
often compaſſes the Deſtruction of that 
which firſt gave it Pleaſure, only for hav- 
ing too much Truth and Tenderneſs for 
ſo depraved a Taſte, and for putting too 

much 


94 FAMILIAR LX TT xxS. 


much Confidence in the baſe Betrayer. Of 
this we have a recent * Tragedy, the Au- 
thors of which, I am afraid, will eſcape 
for want of ſufficient Evidence ; but it is 
the general Wiſh of all I converſe with, 
that they may meet the Fate they deſerve 
for ſo complicated a Crime ; had they any 
Senſe of Shame and Remorſe, Guilt and 
Infamy would be a laſting Puniſhment, 
ſhould they eſcape that of the Law : But 
by what I hear, they are too much har- 
dened to ſuffer that Way : But I will quit 
this ungrateful Subject for one more agree- 
able. 1 was glad to find that you as well 
as your Friend 


Had, hitherto, eſcap'd thoſe Darts, 
That wound, unſeen, poor Virgin's Hearts, 


May 


* At —— a young Woman well deſcended, but 
of a reduced Family, was ſeduced by the only Son of 


. rich Tradeſman whom ſhe tenderly loved, and 


his wicked Emiſſaries, through his Inſtigation, mur- 
dered her when ſhe was ſo near the Time of her De- 


livery that the Infant lived ſeveral Hours after her 


Stomach was opened to ſearch for the Poiſon ; I 
have been credibly informed that the crue} Spoiles 
ſtood by, apparently unmoved, while the Operation 
was performing 
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May you with Freedom till be bleſt, 

Or of a worthy Heart poſſeſt; 

But, Oh, 'tis hard amongſt Mankind, 

A Heart of real Worth to find, 

Full of Merit, kind and true, 

Wiſe and good, and fit for you, 


As my Acquaintance has been chiefly 
with the Unfortunate Inamoratas, I have 
had little Room for Obſervation after Mar- 
riage, but enough to eſtabliſh an Opinion 
that the Happineſs of that State is not con- 
nected with the Violence or Moderation of 
the Paſſion preceding the Union, but de- 
pends in a great Meaſure, I believe I may 
venture to ſay entirely, on a prudent Con- 
duct afterward ; but it muſt be ſeaſoned 
with Affection on both Sides, or there can 
be no true Felicity. The Coldneſs and In- 
difference which ſometimes happen be- 
tween married People, I believe it is great- 
ly in a Woman's Power to guard againſt, 
there is one Rule which I think is infalli- 
ble, except the Huſband be a very vicicus 
or a jealous Man, and againſt ſuch there is 
no Defence (Patience and Prayer is all I 


can 
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can recommend to the unhappy Bufferers 
under this Misfortune) the Rule I mean 
is Decency in the moſt enlarged, and every 
Senſe of it. Good-Nature, Neatneſs of 
Perſon, Delicacy both in Sentiment and 
Expreſſion, with a modeſt Reſerve, is in- 
finitely engaging, and will not only render 
a Woman amiable and dear to her Huſ— 
band, but command Reſpect from all that 
know her. . 

Perhaps, Madam, you will think, ſince 
T have ſaid ſo much to the married, I 
ought to ſay ſomething to the unmarried 
of my Sex; and that you may know Part 
of my Sentiments relating to them, I will 
tranſcribe a few Lines, which, as I per- 
mitted them to be uſed on another Oc- 
caſion, you may poſſibly have ſeen, though 


you knew not who was the Author, - 


Ye lovely Nymphs of Britains beauteous 
| Race, 


Let no falſe Shews your native Charms diſ- 


grace, 
Ape not the vain Coquette, too kind or rude, 
Nor imitate the ſtiff diſſembling Prude. 


A Heart 
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A Heart to Pride unknown, a Smile — | 
| cere 
A mild Addreſs, an unaffected Air 
Will make Mankind your pleaſing Worth 
approve, | 


And gently fix the laſting Chain of Love. 


Thus, dear Sophia, do I give you my 
Thoughts freely, and though I want your 
Art to drefs them up with Eaſe, Elegance 
and Grace, yet hope to have the Honour 
of your Sanction in their Favour. 

I heartily pity poor Miſs Polly, it muſt 
be a great Mortification to a once reigning 
Toaſt, an Idol fondly adored, to be entire- 
ly neglected ; and yet it is a common Caſe. 
I wiſh her pathetic * Complaint may be 
of Service to the fair Siſterhood * I think 
every young Lady ſhould have the Leſſon 
deeply infixed in her Mind, but ſhe muſt 


learn it when ſhe is very young. 


II For 


* A Copy of Verſes by a young Lady lamenting 
the Injuries ſhe had ſuffered from a vile Deceiver. 
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For early will the treach'rous Tempters 
come: 

They ſpread their Nets for Beauty in its 
Bloom. 

O happy ſhe that can betimes beware, 

And ſhun the fly Deluder's gilded Snare. 


Inclination prompts me to go on in this 
jJingling Strain, but Reaſon tells me you 
have at this time enough of the Imper- 
tinence of 


Dear Madam, 
| Yours, Ge. 


MARIA. 


LE. a KR IN 
To SoPHIA, 


Dear Madam, 


Am now with my Couſin at his little 

Country Houſe in the lonely Village 
of As he has no Wife, nor I any 
Acquaintance near, and his Affairs require 


his 
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his Attendance moſt part of the Day, I 
paſs my time by my ſelf, which at this 
Seaſon is not the moſt eligible Situation. 
Were it Summer I believe I ſhould like 
it very well; for though I have ſome ſo- 
cial Tendencies in my Temper, and ſtrong 
ones too, yet no one can bear Solitude 
better than myſelf, or enjoy it more, if it 
be not attended with great Inconveniences. 
I return my fincere Thanks for the 
Advice in your laſt; be aſſured you cannot 
confer a greater Obligation upon me than 
by continuing to give it me freely, unleſs 
you would be ſo very kind as to inform 
me whenever you ſee any thing in me that 
incurs your Diſapprobation: This is the 
higheſt Favour I can aſk. One requeſt I 
moſt earneſtly intreat and flatter my ſelf you 
will indulge me in, as it has not only the 
amiable Appearance of Friendſhip, but alſo 
carries with it the Merit of doing Good. 
I know a Temper warm and inadvertent 
as mine (ſo little cultivated too) muſt be 
liable to many Miſtakes, obvious to others 
while they are conceal'd from me. And 
1 ſhould be quite happy if an honeſt ju- 
dicious Friend would repreſent them to 
* me 
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me in a proper Light, that I might have 
it in my Power to correct them. A true 
Friend ſhould be like a true Mirror which 
reflects the Blemiſhes as well as the Beau- 
ties of the Object before it, but with this 
Difference, the Mirror expoſes both in 
publick and private—a Friend's Reflection 
ſhould always be in Secret. Such a Trea- 
ſure have I long ſought, but never yet 
could find, except the good Sophia, who 
is ſo well qualified for the Office, will 
condeſcend to be my Monitreſs. I often 
examine my ſelf, but I am not the proper 
Perſon to find out what is amiſs in Maria. 
This reminds me of a Couplet I have 


ſomewhere ſeen, and am much pleaſed 
with. 


« The Faults of others we with Eaſe 
« diſcern, 


« But our own Frailties are the laſt we 
learn. 


Since Agarotti has afforded you ſo much 
Pleaſure I am glad I recommended it. 
When I came from London I] left my own 

Sett 
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Sett with the reſt of my Books, part of 
my Apparel, and many other things in 
Cuſtody with Mrs. „ with whom I 
then thought them very ſafe; but Time 
and Experience has diſcovered my Miſ- 
take: Nor is this the only Diſappointment 
I have met with; but I ſtill comfort my 
ſelf with new Hopes. 


For though fond Hope our Wiſhes oft 
deceives, 

The Charmer ſtill deludes, the Heart 
believes ; 

And, ſure, to credit her is better far, 

Than fall a Sacrifice to black Deſpair. 

Deſpair ! dire Fiend ! bids ev'ry Pleaſure 
ceaſe 

And ſeaves no Paſſage to returning Peace. 

But lovely Hope, with mitigating Smiles, 

Cheers the ſad Heart, and weary Care 
beguiles. 

With Angel- ſweetneſs ſooths the throb- 
bing Breaſt, 

And ſings the troubled Paſſions into 

Reſt. 
H 3 With 
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With this kind Companion we can never 
be totally unhappy. - 

On the firſt Peruſal of Miſs Polly's 
Complaint I faw it was calculated for the 
grand Metropolis; I“ fancy it has been 
written ſome time ; the Thoughts are na- 
tural, and ſome of them prettily expreſſed : 


But I ſuppoſe, Madam, you don't think 


it extremely poetical, nor do I think much 
of it applicable to the pretended Authoreſs 


to whom it is now apply'd. 


You have judged right in ſuppoſing 


' Cleora a free Briton, for ſhe ſtill remains 


a Votary to Diana in Spight of all Aſſaults, 
and has lately obliged one Hero to raiſe 
his Siege; but ſome have blamed her for 
it, as he is a Gentleman of great Merit and 
a genteel Fortune. 

I am ſurpriz'd and ſorry at what you tell 
me of Miſs , ſhe is an amiable young 
Perſon, of a ſweet Temper, and good na- 
tural Senſe, but I find has ruin'd her ſelf 
for want of Prudence. There is ſome- 
thing very odd and aſtoniſhing to me in 
this Affair, for when TI left ſhe was 
upon the Verge of Matrimony to a young 
Gentleman in Poſſeſſion of a good Eſtate— 

How 
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How careful ought Parents to be in the 
Education of Daughters, and how cautious 


ought Daughters to be in their Commerce 
with the World ! 


Folly's gay Snares in ev'ry Path are laid, 
And Baits of Pleaſure catch th' unwary 
Maid. | 


Of this Truth there are too many In- 
ſtances, and yet (exulting let me ſpeak it) 
we have ſome illuſtrious Examples, bright 
with all intellectual Excellencies, and 
honourable in the Practice of every Vir- 
tue : I could name ſeveral in this eminent 
Claſs, with whom I have the Honour to 
be acquainted, and one in particular, who 
is the Glory of her Sex, and an Ornament 
to the preſent Age, one of whom you have 
often heard me ſpeak with Pleaſure, and 
joined in the equitable Praiſe. Wherever 
I ſee Merit I am fond of it, and conſe- 
quently muſt be, 


Dear Madam, 
Your fincere Admirer, 


and obedient Servant, 
MaRkIa. 
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LETTER XXIII. 
To Sophia. 


Dear Madam, 


HERE is an inexpreſſible Pleaſure 

in diſcovering that the Sentiments 
of a Perſon we greatly eſteem are corre- 
ſpondent with our own. This Pleaſure I 
experienc'd in the Peruſal of your laſt 
welcome Letter, particularly in your Opi- 
nion of Emma's poetical Epiſtle to her 
Lover: I never lik'd theſe fond Addreſſes 
from our Sex to the other; tho' I feel a 
tender Compaſſion for the unhappy Com- 
plainants; yet I believe as you do, that 
Folly and Indiſcretion are too often the 
Cauſe of their Misfortunes ; and I own 
the Truth of what you quote, that 


* Wiſdom would better Counſel give. 


But conſider, Madam, that Wiſdom is 
ſeldom a Companion of the Teens, which 
is generally the Time when Beauty-Catch- 


ers 


FAMILIAR LETTERS, 185 


ers and * Fortune-Hunters make their At- 
tempts: The Child is taken ere ſhe arrives 
at the Perfection and judgment of a Wo- 
man, and when once in their Power, is 
ſoon conducted into devious Paths, far re- 
moved from that which Wiſdom fre- 
quents: But I ſhall leave moralizing to 
inform you, which I do with great Plea- 
ſure, that I have a near Proſpect of ſeeing 
good Mrs. freed from her long Con- 
finement, and her little Eſtate preſerved 
in ſpite of her mercileſs Proſecutor. You 
aſk, my dear Sophia, what, and where he 
would be if he had his Deſerts, according 
to the Opinion the World has of him ? 
Why, he would certainly be one of the 
moſt deſpicable Things in the whole Cre- 
ation, and his Situation a moſt terrible one, 
where, I hope, we ſhall never appear. The 
Affairs of the poor unfortunate are 
now very nigh being completed to her 
Satisfaction, the Money already collected 
being nearly enough to anſwer Debt and 


Fees; and what is wanting will be diſ- 
burſed 


* The latter indeed are known ſometimes 


« To take their Stand, 
„Upon a Widow's Jointure Land. 
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burſed for her by a Gentleman employed 
to make an End with the Creditor. I 
viſited her Yeſterday, and informed her of 
what was deſign'd in her Favour, when 
ſhe made a fervent Addreſs to Heaven, 
and ſaid, Surely ſhe ſhould never forget this 
Providence, this unhop'd for Bleſſing ; and 
the natural Emotions on theſe Occaſions 
ſucceeded, which I beheld with a warm 
Impreſſion almoſt equal to her's.—0, 
what a Pleaſure there is in comforting the 
Diſtreſſed ! Your ſelf, your generous Bro- 
ther, and his Family, have largely con- 
tributed towards it, and I join my hearty 
Thanks with the grateful Priſoner's for this 
extraordinary Benefaction. 

I come now, Madam, to the moſt ſe- 
rious Part of your Letter concerning the 
Soul, which I firmly believe to be an ever- 
active conſcious Being; and though I don't 
allow her Exiſtence to be Thought, yet 
Thinking is moſt certainly a Faculty co- 
exiſtent with her as Heat and Light 
in the Sun; and it is not in the leaſt to be 
doubted but the Almighty has deſign'd the 
rational and reflecting Faculty to be as 
laſting as her ſelf, but if he pleaſed could 

diveſt 
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diveſt her of that Power, and yet continue 
her ſpiritual Eſſence, as eaſily as he can take 
Light and Heat from the Sun, and yet 
continue its material Subſtance. 

It was not your Expreſſion, Madam, 
but the Opinion of the old Philoſopher you 
quoted, that I took the Liberty to cenſure, 
and it is very probable you may have Ob- 
jections to what I have here aſſerted; if 
you have I beg of you to communicate 
them freely, and ſend them very ſoon to 


Your affectionate and obliged 


MARIA. 


LETTER XXIV.. 
To 


Dear Madam, 


HAT our Enemies are ſometimes 
Inſtruments of more Good to us 

than our Friends is certain ; but as their 
Intention is bad at the very inſtant we re- 
ceive the Good, I can't think they are 
from thence entitled to our Pardon, but 
we 
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we ought to praiſe and adore that Power 
who alone is able to bring Good out of 
Evil, and who works our Deliverance 
from the very Cauſes defign'd for our De- 
ſtruction ; yet I am not of an obdurate 
un-relenting Temper, for it is impoſſible 
for a Perſon to offend me beyond the 
Reach of Forgiveneſs, upon the leaſt Sign 
of Repentance ; but who would be wil- 
ling to excuſe a Highwayman for one 
Robbery while he is in the Act of com- 
mitting another ? 

You will readily believe, Madam, that 
T-muſt be extremely pleaſed with your 
Obſervations upon Jonathan's Friendſhip 
with David, when I inform you that the 
firſt tender Impreſſion I was ſenſible of I 
receiv'd from the Account we have of it 
in the firſt Book of Samuel; I was then 
indeed a Child not above' fix or ſeven Years 
of Age, but ſo fond of this little Narrative, 
that 1 indulg'd my ſelf a long Time with 
reading it almoſt every Day, and was ſo 
deeply affected that it always melted me 
into Tears. Your Quotation of what Jo- 
nathan ſaid to David has in it all that can 


be expreſſed, or imagin'd, of pious Reſig- 
nation 
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nation to the Will of God, of Grandeur 
and Generoſity of Sentiment, and the 
higheſt Degree of Love that can poſſibly 
be ſhewn from one Friend to another, and 
yet I am fully perſuaded that every one 
who is capable of an exalted Friendſhip 
would readily and joyfully, make the ſame 
Conceſſions, were they in the ſame Situa- 
tion ; but though they cannot be in the 
ſame Situation, their Sentiments are as ge- 
nerous and honourable to their Friend, 

except in a Heart impregnated with Pride. 


Pride, that i imperious Fiend too well I 
know, 
A Fiend which oft has been MARIA's 
Foe. 
The Bad are her's, but ſometimes ſhe'll 
intrude, 
And ſtain a Soul that otherwiſe is'good ; 
For, once admitted, ſhe'll engroſs the 
| Heart, 
Swell it with Rage, and act a Tyrant's Part. 


You, Madam, have a proper Idea of this 
| little Damon who has ſuch a magnify d 


Opinion 
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Opinion of her own Greatneſs and Merit 
that ſhe is conſtantly employ'd in Self- 
Adoration ; and you have juſtly deſcrib'd 
her with a ſquinting Eye, with which ſhe 
1s continually looking aſkew at the good 
Qualities of others, and caſting out Glances 
of Contempt. 

I thank you for giving me your Thoughts 
ſo fully upon that pure, ſublime and hea- 
venly Ardour which above all others de- 
ſerves the Name of Love, it being a Love 
of the moſt diſ-intereſted and elevated 
Kind, | 


A Love which greater mung can 
impart, | 

Than e're poſſeſs d a ſenſual Lover's 
Heart : | 

A Love which ne'er knew Guilt, or 
Shame, or Fear, 

Whoſe Joys are laſting, ſolid, * 


ſincere. 


What you have ſaid concerning the Soul, 
is well conceiv'd and elegantly expreſs d, 
but you muſt pardon me, Madam, if I 

_ preſume 
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preſume to offer ſomething in favour of 
my former Opinion; I will ſpeak but this 
once and have done. I cannot yet bring 
my ſelf to think that a Creature's being in 
a State of Imperfection, either, changes its 
Species, or gives it another Denomination : 
A Man in a Lunacy muſt ſtill be call'd a 
Man, tho' he acts in a devious and un- 
manly manner, and is incapable of doing 
any thing agreeable to the Judgment of a 
ſober Man : So I apprehend that the Soul 
diveſted of her rational, or reflecting Fa- 
culties would yet be call'd a Soul notwith- 
ftanding her ſtupid, pitiable Condition. 
Were the Sun depriv'd of -its fervid and 
luminous Qualities, it would indeed be a 


mere Maſs of Matter ; nor do I think it - 


more in the fulleſt Blaze of its meridian 
Glory ; but if I am in an Error I ſubmit 
to your better Judgment, and agree entire- 
ly with your Sentiments of the Deity, the 
eternal Employment of the Soul, her en- 
larg'd Faculties, and the Importance. of 
reveal'd Religion. 


Jam, with all poſſible Reſpect, 
Dear, Madam, Yours, &c, 
M ARIA, 
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LETTER XXY. 


| To — 


Reverend S1 R, 


OUR Letters, like the Meſſages of 

good Angels, are full of Benefi- 
cence, Peace, Good-will, and joyful Ti- 
dings: I have always, from my Infancy, 
greatly venerated the Clergy, and it gives 
me the higheſt Satisfaction to ſee my ſelf 
honour'd with the Friendſhip of a Gentle- 
man who ſo worthily wears the ſacred 
Character. The Obligations I am under 
to your Benevolence riſe quicker than [ 
can repay them, even by verbal Acknow- 
ledgments. The empty Return of Thanks 
is the All in my Power, and I beg they 
may be acceptable for your kind Offices 
both to my Kinſman and my ſelf. 

I find you have a Scheme on Foot for 
my Intereſt, which I am entirely a Stran- 
ger to: This is a moſt generous Deſign, 
and I am oblig'd to with well to it on a 
double Account, firſt as I know it will 


ge 
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give a ſenſible Pleaſure to one of my' beſt 
Friends, and next as it is calculated for my 
Advantage ; but pray, Sir, how long muſt 
it be a Secret to me? or, ſhould I deſire a 
communication of it in your next will 
you not tax me with that impertinent Cu- 
rioſity which ſome People are apt to charge 
our Sex with? Yet it is natural for us to be 
inquifitive in what concerns ourſelves, 
However, if you have any Reaſon not to 
diſcover it yet, I can ſuſpend my Curioſity 
as long as you pleaſe ; for, if I know any 
Thing of myſelf, I have as little of that 
Principle in me as any body ; this probably 
may be owing to a faulty Indolence of 
which I have many Symptoms. 

TI am extreamly oblig'd to the very inge- 
nious Dr S— for his fincere Attachment 
to my Intereſt, and as my Circumſtances 
do really require an Addition to make my 
Situation eaſy, and place me in the happy! 
happy] ſtate of Independency : I am much 
inclin'd to cloſe with his indulgent Offer, 
in order to attain fo deſirable an End, but 
muſt take a little Time to confider upon it 
before I finally determine, being doubtful 
of the Succeſs of a ſecond Subſcription, 

I baving 
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having by Death, and other viciſſitudes 
incident to the Human State, loſt all Proſ- 
pect of Advantage from thoſe who were 
formerly my greateſt Benefactors: Sir 
W. H—ki—th ſubſcrib'd three Gui- 
neas, (excluſive of what he gave at receiv- 
ing the Book) made a perſonal Application 
in my Favour to many of his Acquaintance, 
and ſent his chief Servant to others with 
Propoſals, a Letter of Recomendation, and 
Liſt of ſuch Perſons as had ſubſcrib'd ; he 
alſo printed five hundred Propoſals for me, 
twice at his own Expence. Alas! he is dead, 
Mr H—tch's, Mr P--ll--1's, Mrs L--y--1's, 
Mrs S tb's and H—de's Families all ſub- 
ſcrib'd generouſly themſelves, and were as 
\ zealous in my Intereſt as a Country Elector 


for his favorite Candidate. Theſe were all 
in Yorkſhire, where I had many ſincere 


Friends, both among the Clergy and Lay- 
Gentry who are ſince dead. At Cambridge 
Mr W--lk--n--ſona Fellow of Emanuall Col- 
lege did me great Service. And in Norfolk 
ſeveral good Families eſpouſed my Intereſt, 
and largely promoted it, particularly ſome 
of the dignify'd Clergy, and others of Diſ- 
tintion among the Laity ; many of theſe 

are 
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are dead, or fo chang d in ſituation that I 
cannot hope-to avail myſelf by their Aſſiſ- 
| tance now, I could give many more In- 
ſtances which I omit, theſe being ſufficient 
to ſhew how much room I have to be diffi- 
dent in the Undertaking. On the other 
Hand, I can, for my Encouragement, reflect 
that when the Subſcription was commenc'd 
for the Volume I\formerly publiſhed, I 
liv'd obſcure in a ſmall Country Town 
a Hundred and Fifty Miles diſtant from the 
Place of my Nativity, and in a County 
where but two Years before I knew not a 
ſingle Perſon, yet there it pleaſed God to 
raiſe me a great Number of Friends thro' 
whoſe Influence I gain'd an honourable 
Liſt of Subſcribers ; his Power and Good- 
neſs are unalterable, and I have had ſuch 
large Experience of it that I have more 
than a common Expectation from this 
ALmicnTy FRIEND. 

My Yorkſhire Intereſt I look upon as 
nearly loſt, from the Incidents before men- 
tion'd, and my being abſent ; yet I have 
two or three Friends there ſtill, who I am 
certain will aſſiſt me. When I hid the 
Pleaſure of ſeeing Sir H. at your Houſe, 

I 2 he 
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he was ſo obliging as to aſſure me that if 
ever it was in his Power to ſerve me in 
any Thing he would readily do it, and if 
he be in England, I dare ſay at your Re- 
queſt would promote this Scheme. Dr 
S- ss Intereſt in Holland IT believe would 
be conſiderable, and Mr L—g's, Mr 
B—-—rs, Mr L—-n's, Mrs A—+<s, Mrs 
G—'s, Mrs W—'s, with ſome few others, 
are Families I could depend upon to join 
in this beneficent Agency; as to the reſt I 


muſt truſt to Providence. 
Thus, Sir, have I ſtated the Caſe on both 


Sides, and ſubmit it to your Conſideration 
while I have it- under mine; but during 
my ſtay in this Place cannot proceed in 
any Thing, for many Reaſons, particularly 
want of Health, the Air not agreeing with 
me, but I am not certain whither I ſhall 
remove, for the Anſwer I have received 
from the People at W——m, they will 
not differ with me, and I have ſuffer'd ſo 
much by truſting to precarious Terms, 
from a natural Credulity of Temper, that 
I now grow more cautious and hardly 
know how to tranſact any Thing, for fear 


of being diſappointed and deceiv'd. I wiſh 
your 
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your Scheme firſt mention'd might ſucceed. 
for, though I know not what it is, I hope 
it would enable me to fix ſomewhere. 
Were I a Villager near ſome Poſt-Town in 
a peaceful Retirement, I could live to 
God and myſelf, and enjoy the Correſpon- 
dence of two or three ſincere Friends. I 
think I ſhould be then as happy as this 
World could make me: I ſhould be as 
fond of my Apartment as a Hermit of his 
Cell, and care as ſeldom to quit it : There 
would I wait the laſt important Hour with 
Content and Cheerfulneſs, while I was 
daily making a due Preparation for it. 
This is the moſt ardent Deſire of 


Reverend Sir, 
Your greatly oblig'd 
Humble Servant, 
M. MasTERs. 
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A Morning ODE. 


URoRa, Queen of chearful Day, 
A Haschac'dthe gloomyShades away 
Of melancholy Night; 
The Sun, with peerleſs Luſtre crown'd, 


Now ſpreads the ſhining Bleſſing round, 
And charms my raviſh'd Sight. 


O faireſt Emblem of that Pow'r, 
Whoſe gracious Influence we adore, 
How glorious are thy Beams! 
Thy Beams the folemn Woods pervade, 
They gild the gay enamell'd Mead, 
And glitter in the Streams! 
14 Bright 
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Bright Phæbus, thou alone canſt ſhow 
All that is great and good below, 

| Or elegant, or fair; 

And, but for thy reſplendent Light, 
A long uncomfortable Night 


Wou'd Human Life appear. 


| What-c'er is tempting to the View, 
F rom thee derives its pleaſing Hue, 
| And ſhews its comely Form : 
For without thy diſcloſing Rays, 
Beauty would loſe its lovely Blaze, 
And want the Pow'r to charm, 


'Tis Light alone that can diſpenſe 
The Pleaſures of the viſual Senſe, 
Our principal Delight; 


What 
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What envious Darkneſs would conceal, 


Thy kind propitious Rays reveal, 
And glad th' admiring Sight. 


Can we the grateful Perfian blame, 
Who felt the warm enliv'ning Flame; 
And ſaw it's dazling Ray, 
If he, with Reverence Divine, 
To Oroſinades rais'd the Shrine, 
And hymn'd the God of Day? 


A God to him he well might ſeem, - 
Who never knew a higher Theme, 


Than what blind Nature taught; 


For Reaſon, unaſſiſted, might, 
Surpriz'd by ſuch an Orb of Light, 
Gaze with adoring Thought. 


121 


Ere 
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Ere the Supreme Almighty One 

By his prophetic Seers was ſhown, © 
The Wiſe in Darkneſs trod! 

Till Revelation Reaſon join'd, 

And lighted up the Hurhan Mind, 
To know th' Eternal God. 
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On the NaTivityY of our BLESSED 
SAVIOUR, 


N yearly Strains our laurell'd Poets ſing, - 
I And celebrate the Birth-days of the King, 
The crowding Peers their conſtant Homage 

pay, 
And hail the Monarch on his natal Day. 
When GEoRGE was born is told his Realms 
around, | 
Men, Bells and Guns proclaim the joyful 


Sound ; 
| To 
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To earthly Kings be ſuch due Honours giv'n, 
But nobler far ſhould wait the Lord of Heav'n, 
Not a few ſcanty Realms ſhould ſing his 
Praiſe, | 
But the whole Warld one ſacred Anthem 
WY 
Let Seraphs come to ſwell the Concert higher, 
And add to ours their own celeſtial Choir, 
Let all unite on this auſpicious Morn | 
And carol loud—the GREAT Mess1an's 
| born, 
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| On FRIENDSHIP, 
F, Nb is Love from all its Drof 
refin'd 
The chaſte Enjoyment of th* immortal Mind: 
A 
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A Paſſion warm, benevolent, ſincere, 
"Tis ſuch as Angels do to Angels bear. 
Unmix'd with wanton Thoughts and looſe 
Defires, : 14 
The purer Flame to nobler Heights aſpires ; 
Jo eaſe the Boſom that is deep diſtreſs'd, 
And raiſe the Tranſport of the joyful Breaſt ; 
This Gift Divine the Pow'r ſupreme beſtows, 
To aid our joys and diſſipate our Woes : | 
To make the chearful Hours of Life more gay, 
And drive the melancholy Shades away. 
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To Miſs H - on her Marriage with 
| Captain f— 


| MIDST thoſe Crowds that on your 
Nuptials wait, 


And make new Viſits on your alter'd State ; 
Admit 
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Admit, bright Nymph the faithful Maid who 
long 
Has wiſh'd to pay this tributary Song: 
Congratulating, let me thus appear, 
Big with kind wiſhes, and a Joy ſincere. 
Black Envy now her venom'd Tongue will 
ceaſe | wy 
The Rival Beauties, ſure, will fleep in Peace; 
Secur'd this Day from all the keen A- 


larms, 
Which once they felt from your ' ſuperior - 
Charms: 


A ſacred Bar, the hymeneal Chain, 
Cuts off the Hope of each deſiring Swain; 
All, all, but one, muſt at a diſtance gaze, 
In Silence wonder, or with Caution praiſe: 
But 
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But oh, what Rapture muſt his Soul poſſeſs, 

Whom beauteous Althea deigns to bleſs ! 

Happy the Man, and much indulg'd by 

Heav'n, - 

To whoſe fair Lot ſo rich a Prize is given 

A Bride whom ſmiling Nature form' d to pleaſe, 

Whoſe Looks are Grandeur, and whoſe Mo- 
tion Eaſe; 

When Eloquence adorns the graceful Maid, 


And rapid Wit by ſteady Judgment ſway'd, 

When ev'n her ſhining Form we ſee out- 
ſhin'd, | | 

By the Superior Luſtre of her mind! 

*Tisthen thatLove triumphant points his Dart, 

And plants it deeper in the wounded Heart; 

Then ſhall the Lover boaſt his Hopes compleat, 


And find his Joys as durable as great, 
May 
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May that kind Pow'r which crowns your 
mutual Love, 
propitious to this happy Union prove: 
May Youth roll on with Health and Pleaſure 


gay, 5 a 
And Peace and Honour bleſs your latter Day. 


eee eee 
PSALM XXV. 

O thee, my God moſt mighty, and 
T muſt juſt, 
I lift my riſing Soul, in thee 1 truſt, 
Oh let not ſhame, my humbled Head depreſs, 
Nor my pleas'd Foes rejoice at my Diſtreſs ; 
| Unblemiſh'd Honour free from all Diſgrace, 


Is the fair Portion of thy faithful Race; 
But 
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But black Confuſion cloſely will attend, 
ThatWretch who dares preſumptuouſly offend, 


Inſtruct me, Lord, make me thy Precepts 
| know, | 

Point out the Path in which 'tis peace to go; 
On thee, my God, my Saviour, and my Friend, 
On thee undoubting ſhall my Soul attend; 
Ohl think on all thy tender Mercies paſt, 
(From ancient Times thy tender Mercies laſt) 
And let thy Favour my Tranſgreſſions blot, 
Be all my frail, my erring Youth forgot ; 
To this bleſt Hour let thy remitting Grace, 
Indulgent flow, and ev'ry Sin efface, 
The Righteous Lord moſt merciful and kind, 
Will teach his holy Laws to weak Mankind; 
Un-erring Judgment to the Meek impart, 
And plant true Wiſdom in the lowly Heart : 
Who 
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Who follows thee, my God, will ſurely prove, 
Thy ways are Peace, and Pleaſantneſs, and 
e SA yep 
Oft have my wandrings'urg'd thy Wrath to 
Yet let me hope the Love I dare not claim : 
The pious Man who. ſhall thy Name revere, 
May chuſe his Path, and thou wilt lead him 
His Life in calm Tranquility ſhall pa, 
And large Poſſeſſions bleſs his laſting Race 
From him the Lord no knowledge will con- 
ceal, 
But all his ſacred Purpoſes reveal. 


To God I look, to him direct my Pray'r, 
That he may free me from the treach'rous 


Snare : 


K Oh 
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Oh turn thee Lord, and grant a quick Relief 
To me diſtreſs'd, and overcome with Grief : 
See my Affliction, my, ſad Weight of Woe ! 
And to my lab'ring Soul compaſſion ſhow : ' 
Think what proud Numbers for my Ruin 
i | 3 
How vaſt their Pow'r, and how intenſe their 
ape Ear 1 
Do thou my Soul from all their Rage protect, 
Give me a ſtedfaſt Eye and Look erece: 
Be my firm Heart from ev'ry Terror free, 
For I have plac'd my only Hope in thee. 
Then let Integrity my Counſels guide, 
Since I in thee, in thee alone, confide : 
And ſee, with Pity ſee, ſad Iſrael's Tears, 


Relieve his Sorrows, and remove his Fears. 


An 
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An Anſwer to an Epiſtle ſent me by a Gentle- 
man on the Death of bis Father, 


HOU. whoſe ſad Lines a Father's 
TI Ru 
Who call'ſt on me to aid the tragic Tale; 
Thy moving * are not ill addreſs d, 
Since native Pity melts the Female Ereaſt; 
With juſt Regard I read thy mournful Strains, 
And ſympathizing, feel the Mourner's Pains : 
Tis facred Grief, tis beautiful Diſtreſs, 
Yet think, my Friend, there's Error, in Exceſs; 
When Death at firſt in all his dread Array, 
Divides the conſcious Soul from lifeleſs Clay, 
When a lov'd Parent feels the parting Blow, 
'Tis Height of Anguith all, and Rage of Woe! | 
| Not all the Force of Language unconfin'd, 
Can then appeaſe the deep-afflicted Mind. 
K 2 But. 
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But this is Nature's Triumph for a Day, 

The Interval when Reaſon quits her Sway; 

She, mild, returning wiſely will impart, 

Serener Dictates to the tortur'd Heart, 

And kindly would afford a calm Relief, 

Did we not ſhun her, and careſs our Grief 

This thou haſt done devoted to Deſpair, 

Forſook Society, and nouriſhed Care, 

Try'd ev'ry Way thy Sorrows to improve, 

Wander'd alone, and ſought the gloomy Grove, 

Where Sighs may breathe, and Tears may 
freely flow, 

For Solitude, is ſtill the Nurſe of Woe; 

In filent Shades fad Melancholy reigns, 

But too indulgent to the Mourner's Pains ; 

Reflection there ſupplies the parted View, 


And keeps the fatal Viſion ever new: 


Fly 
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Fly theſe lone Haunts, to friendly Domes re- 

pair, | 
And ſocial Converſe ſhall divert thy Care : 
But if this moving Image of Diſtreſs, 
A Father's Death thy riſing Soul depreſs, 
Revolve the Virtues which he once poſſeſs'd, 
And think thoſe Virtues now have made him 

bleſt. | 
But chiefly let my Friendſhip here perſwade, 
Which bids thee call Religion to thy Aid, 
Her Dictates ſhall thy ev'ry Loſs repair, 
The friendly Counſel, and paternal Care, 
For ever ſtation'd in the pious Breaſt, 
Wiſdom ſhall reign, and true Contentment 

reſt, 


K 3 — 
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On hearing a Sermon preached by the Reverend 


Mr — 


Aol p all like him the ſacred Goſpel 
Þ preach, * 
And heav'nly Truths in heav'nly Language 
| teach, 
Diſplay the Scriptures in ſo clear a View, 
And urge the Precept by Example too, | 
No more the {lighted Clergy wou'd complain, 
They labour for the good of Souls in vain: 
RrL16G10N would in native Luſtre ſhine, 
The Prieſt and Office both eſteem'd Divine: 
For when by Him the Chriſtian Duty's taught, 
There is no Leiſure for a wand'ring Thought, 
As from his Tongue the ſweet Inſtruction 


flows, 


Each ardent Mind in ev'ry Virtue grows. 
PSALM 
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PSALM XIII. 
S thirſty Harts pant for the cooling Flood, 
A So pants my longing Soul for thee, my 
God, © 

I pant, I languiſh, and I thirſt for thee; 
Oh, when ſhall I thy living Luſtre ſee ! 
When will thy Preſence wonted Joy impart, 
Fill my defiring Soul, and cheer my Heart ? 
In vain the Sun diſplays his radiant Light, 
In vain to Day ſucceeds the Starry Night ; 
For cach to me alike one Gloom appears, 
And both are witneſs to my falling Tears ; 
Careleſs of Eaſe, and negligent of Reſt, 
Devouring Grief has my whole Soul poſleſs'd ; 
While, to encreaſe my Pain, th' inſulting Foe, 
With Joy malignant, mocks my riſing Woe ; 

| "I. 1 
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I hear, I feel, the deeply woundingScorn, 
And with inceſſant Anguiſh only mourn, 
Whilſt thus the Scoffers tauntingly upbraid ; 
Where is thy God ? Where now, his promis'd 
Aid ? 
For I had gone with the devoted Throng, 
And in his Temple join'd the ſacred Song, 
With thoſe who joyful tune the ſprightly Lay, 
And to his Honour dedicate the Day. 
Why, O my Soul! art thou ſo much diſtreſs'd? 
Oh! why with ſuch a Weightof Sorrowpreſs'd? 
In the Moſt High thy Confidence repoſe, 
Almighty Pow'r ſhall cruſh thy fierceſt Foes; 
Heed not the Fools who ſcoffingly upbraid, 
I yet ſhall thank him for his promis'd Aid 
Look down, my God, behold my waſting Grief, 
From thee my ſuff ring Soul implores Relief, 
Where'er 
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Where'er I am, I ſtill invoke thy Name, 

From Hermon's Mount, by Jordan's limpid 
Stream : 

Oh, with one gracious Smile my Grief aſſwage, 

Who long have born the cruel Tyrant's Rage, 

While the loud Torrents ruſhing force their 
Way, 

Wave after Wave in terrible Array ! 

Yet ſure my God will give his kind Command, 

And drive far hence the vile inſulting Band ; 

Then ſhall his Praiſes dwell upon my Tongue, 

And ev'ry Night ſhall hear the grateful Song : 

To him each Day ſhall riſe the conſtant Pray'r, 

And conſtant Praiſe im plore perpetual Care, 


But why, my God, my Strength, am I for- 
got | | 

Why left togloomy Care and penfiveThought? 

Still 
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Still thou art abſent, {ill I daily mourn, 
Th' inſulting Enemies repeated Scorn. 


Not che disjointing Sword or venom'd Dart, 
| "I like thy Abſence, penetrate my Heart: 
While I am doom'd to feel the Scorner's Rod, 
Who flouting cry, where now thy boaſted 
God ? 
No hoſtile Weapon can ſo deeply wound, 
As this afflicting Thought, this piercing Sound: 
But why, my Soul, art thou ſo much diftreſs'd? 
Oh! why with ſuch a Weight of Sorrow 
preſs d? 
Still in thy God full Confidence repoſe, 
Almighty Pow'r ſhall cruſh thy ſtrongeſt Foes, 
His F avour yet thou ſhalt with Joy proclaim, 


And all thy Pow'rs uniting, praiſe his Name. 


My 
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My Love deſcrib d to CAMIL LA. 


Y Love is of celeſtial Birth, 
M A bright Angelic Flame, 
That makes a Paradiſe on Earth, 
And FzIEND$SH1P is its Name. 


FRIENDSHIP that ſoftens ev'ry Toil, 
And leſſens ev'ry Care, 

That gives to Joy a ſweeter ſmile, 
And Comfort to Deſpair, 


Fx1enDSHI1P on ViRTUE's Baſis fix d, 
Can countleſs Pleaſures give; 
When ſocial Souls are kindly mix'd, 


And in each other live, 
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A tender Wiſh of mutual Good, 
Glows warm in either Breaſt ; 
Stronger by far than Tyes of Blood, 

More laſtingly impreſs'd. 


Exchanging Thoughts and blending Cares 


Afford extreme Delight, 
To thoſe exalted happy Pairs, 


Whom Fa1zxp1P's Joys unite, 


| Nor Force nor Intereſt can compel 
This heav'nly Bliſs below ; 
Reſembling Minds alone can tell 


From whence ſuch Pleaſures flow, 


To 
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To the ſame on her telling me a very acceptable 
piece of News, 


APP Tidings to declare, 

Wil che anxious Boſom eaſe, 

But when Friends the Tidings bear, 
Then 'tis ſure to doubly pleaſe ; 


Thou wert a choſen Meſſenger to me, 
As if all Good mult be convey'd by thee. 


Thy Tongue with heav'nly Wiſdom fraught 
Informs my op'ning Mind ; 
In ev'ry Soul delighting Thought, 
I ſweet Inſtruction find: 
Thy Preſence does ſublimeſt Joy diſpenſe, 
While Female Sweetneſs ſoftens Manly Senſe, | 


Thy 
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Thy pious Converſe gives Delight | 
To my attentive Ear ; 
Thy well-penn'd Letters pleaſe my y Sight; ; 
Thy Counſels eaſe my Care : 
Heav'n ſurely more than common Bleſſing 
ſends, 


Whenever it beſtows religious Friends. 


Seen 0 ro 8-08 0 8 8 08 808 805 


Ax EPISTLE To — 


W. LE ſome, my Friend, neglectful 
| of their eaſe, - 


For ever buſy, plow the Indian Seas ; 
While artful Stateſmen court coy Fortune's 
Smiles, 


And plod in Politic's laborious Toils : 
Let 
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Let us with Care ſurvey this wond'rous Maze, 
And follow Nature through her various Ways; 
Conſider Man in all his Scenes of Care, 

His uſeleſs Grief, his ignorant Deſpair. 
Man, who inconſtant through each Stage of 
Life | | 
Sinks into Woes, or plunges into Strife : 
Subject to Fortune's Frowns, who ſtill diſ- 
dains | 
To bear Controul, but breaks Diſtinction's 
Reins : | 
Or by the headſtrong Paſſions hurry'd on, 
Graſps at a Shade, and ſeeks to be undone; 
Various Reſolves now ſhake his lab'cing 
Mind: 5 
He ſtumbles next on what he ne'er deſign'd ; 
How can his diffrent Humours be expreſs'd? 
Or who can paint the Chaos in his Breaſt ? 
| Man 
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With Reaſon bleſt; he ſtill miſtakes his View, 
Purſues falſe Notions, or neglects the true; 
Stubborn he roams, and heedleſs ſcorns his 
| Guide, 5 

And plunges deep in Falſehood's muddy Tide; 
Tugs through the Sea of Life his leaky Bark, 
And proud, and ſtubborn wanders in the Dark. 


Audacious Man, that Reptile of an Hour, 
Preſumptuous dares high Heav'ns eternal 
Pow'r; | 
Blinded by Pride, does boundleſs Heights ex- 
plore, 
And leaves thoſe eaſy Paths he trod before. 
A Slave to error, ſoars above his Sphere, 
And ſmiles with impious Mirth at pious Fear; 
With evangelic Verity finds fault, 
And boldly mends what Inſpiration taught. 
Wou'd 


„ 
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Wou'd. (tho! a Stranger, to himſelf) diſpute, | 
And call in queſtion ev'ry Attribute 3 
Darts at Furwity the ſenſeleſs Joke! ern | 
And layghs a at, Truths which Reverend. Pro- 
phets ſpoke; 
Aſſerts tat Man, when Death has fix d his 
Doom, | 
Lies like the Brutes — in the Tomb. 


1 3 


g tie 


. 
o'er, 8 

Nor what thou can ſt not comprehend explore 

Why wou'dſt thou know what Nature has 
. forbid ? | | W 

Why ſeck thoſe Depths, which lye in \ Dark- 

neſs hid? | 

8 | L Why 


" FT & | & © fk ab 

Why wou'dſt thou ſoar on weak Icarian 
wings, 33 | 

And raſhly pry into nter ou Things ? 

Impartial Heav'n, if Hays n had thobght i it 
right ! on 1 4 

Had laid all Nature open to thy "wy 

Had watt nen on "Up" weaker 


Bod. 2222031 2 
And thou haft known the Fabric of the 
| 013. . | 


This Heav's Tefl d: yet Man, that thing 
Breath of an Hour and l ure of a Day: 
Boldly aſſerts (fo boundleſs is His Pride,) 


Reaſon alone, an all-ſufficient Guide. 


Stop 


„ 
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Stop thy Career, Religion's Laws obey, 
She foon will lead thee thro' a ſmoother Way: 
Will mildly place thy Follies to thy view, 
And teach thoſe Virtues which thou ſhou'dſt 

purſue, of 

Will bid thee open thy miſtaken Eyes, 

And kindly ſhew thee where thy Error lies: 
Read with Attention, and conſider well, 
What Scriptures promiſe, and what Goſpels 

tell ; 

View how each Law in Reafon takes its Root, | 
And then thoſe Laws, if poſſible, diſpute. 


Myſterious Truths like gentle Rivers flow, 
Firſt ruſh from Rocks, then run thro' Vales 


below, 
L 2 The 
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The filver Waves we ſee with Pleaſure glide, 

Rapid their Stream, and fertile is their Tide; 

Charm'd with the Bleflings of their healthful 

8 Courſe, 

Who'd vainly ſeek to trace the hidden Source. 

If God ne'er acts without immediate Cauſe, 

'- Why all his Precepts; and for what his Laws? 
Reaſon had taught us, if pur only Guide, 

To fly the Robber, and the Homicide, 

And moral, and religious Want ſupply d. 


Unhappy Nations, where no Laws ſubſiſt, 
No Precepts govern, and no Rules exiſt! 
Where ſtrong Oppreſſion bears deſpotic Sway, 
And force their Subjects, trembling, to obey! 
Where Oſtentation leads the Way to Fame, 


And Virtue's made a Tool to raiſe a Name! 
Where 
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Where Glory blazes like a Meteor. bright, 
The ſudden Wonder of one awful Night! 
Where Friendſhip, Falſchood, Pity, lawleſs 
| Force, 

Take from one Boſom a reſiſtleſs Courſe? 
Inconſtant Heroes, warring in their Will, 
Now fond of Virtue, and now prone to Ill! 
By her aſſiſted, Fame's Aſcent they climb, 
Or loft to Glory, triumph in a Crime. 

; dh 
But Heav'n, more watchful for our future 
Bliſs, 
Has pointed out the Road to Happineſ, 
Has blacken'd Vice with all her gloomy Train, 
And bid fair Virtue ſpotleſs White remain: 
* Be yours the Choice, purſue or that or this, 
“Four certain Ruin, or your certain Bliſs; 
| L 3 “ Em- 


% Embrace not Vice, her gilded Ruin ſhun, 
« Virtue has artlefs Charms, court thoſe or 


be-undone, 


Here uſe thy Reaſon, all thy Efforts. try, 
Obey thy God, and prize Eternity: 
Virtue with pious Steps purſue in Time, 
Mount by Degrees, nor tumble as you climb; 
Soon ſhall the uncouth Paſſage diſappear, 
Thy Eyes will open, and the Proſpect clear. 


Man, by bis ſuff rings, the true Hero ſhows, 
Who calmly bears the Burden of his Woes; 
Who ſmiles at Perils, and encompaſs'd round 
With Troubles, bravely Mill maintains his 

Ground, 


Vexation, Sorrow, Anguiſh, Grief and Pain, 


Will form the Hero, and compleat the Man. 
| Re 
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A Second Toy =_ to the Same. 

0 U 8 E, umbring Soul, awake thou 
R drowſy ? Man, 
And Life's moſt ſecret deep Receſſes ſcan ; 


* 
\ 


Be pow rful! Reaſon thy unerring Guide, L 


9 6 


Reaſon will f fae conduct thee thro th the Tide 
Of wild Ambition, and inſulting pride: „ 
Think what thou art, Q Piece of mould'ring) 

Clay, l 


Wrought, into Form, the Play-thing of a 


| 

> 

Day * | 

Then {well with Pomp, with Riches | or | 


L4 Conſider . 
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Conſider Beauty, and reflect on Po-w'r 
| They're but the pleaſing Shadows of an 
Hour, 
A paſſing Pageant, and a pleaſing Flow'r; 
He that would Bliſs in Pomp and Titles find, 
But courts a Shadow and embraces Wind. | 


Scarce yet Sixteen Pulcheria was admir'd, 
How many Vot'ries at her Feet expir d! 
Nature to her Ten-thouſand Graces gave, 
Eyes to enſnare, and Beauty to enſlave; 

But what is Beauty, what the ſparkling Eye, 
Where Pride and Vanity the reſt ſupply ? 
Falſe Jewels thus a glaring Luſtre give, 
And at a Diſtance ev'ry Eye deceive ; 
But when we view the poliſh'd Pebbles near, 
The fair Deluſions, as they ſhould, appear. 

| The 
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The wanton Charmer conſcious of her 
Sway, 
Proudly triumphant, and too vainly gay, 
Acts the Coquet, while all her Swains deſpair, 
The willing Coxcombs of a trifling Fair; 
A thouſand pretty awkward Tricks ſhe plays, | 
A thouſand tender airy Things ſhe ſays: 
Now ſmiles, now frowns, now pleaſant, now 
demure 
She looks—but is not the ſame thing an Hour; 
Too ſoon you will repent, affected Maid! 
Thoſe Charms will languiſh, and thoſe Beau- 
ties fade, 
Thoſe ſparkling Eyes, which at a Glance 
cou'd lay, 
Shall loſe their Luſtre, languiſh and decay; 
| Then 
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Then ſhall you rage Pulcheria, and complain, 
Your Rage but idle, and Complainings vain, 


»The Turns of Empire great Superbucknew, 

And.thus the low ambitious. Stateſman: grew; 

Graſping at Pow'r, each diff rent Part he 
play'd, 

His Foes protected, or his Friends betray'd: 

Well taught in all the wily Games of State, 


He would, no matter by what means, be Great. 


But, oh! how wav'ring are the Smiles of 
Kings, | 
Falſe as the Syren when ſhe ſweetly Sings; 
Be cautious.Stateſmen, ſhun the poiſon'd Bait, 
Nor baſely wait their Favour to be Great; 
For 


SEVERAL OCCASIONS, 255 
For young in Pow'r like tender Trees you 
| ſhoot, | 


But grown, one Tempeſt tears you from the 
Root. 


Behold him there by flatt'ring\Crawds a- 
dor: d | 
An upſtart Courtier, and a: penſion d Lord! 
But once depriv d of. Glory ant: of. Pow r, 
Who then will flatier—and.who then adore? 
So the proud Jay in Peacock's Feathers dreſs'd, 
By all the Birds was: flatter d and careſs d: 
In borrow'd Grandeur ſtately walk:d along, 
The iPraiſe and Parling of the feather'd 
Throng; Bn 
But. hen of ev ry gaudy Plume bereft, 
Nothing of all ber former State, was lefi;, 
„ — The 
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The baſe inconſtant Crowd no more tevere, 
A public Object of their daily Sneer. 


In Iron Cheſts, and ſecret Corners lay, 
Heaps of uncounted Treaſure hid from Day; 
Thither Avarus ev'ry Moment flies, 

And feeds his Fancy, and delights his Eyes; 
In Gold he places ev'ry Human Pleaſure, 
And counts Felicity by Land arid Treaſure. 
And, tho' he wallows to the Ears in 6 
He dares not take one ſingle Shilling thence: 
«© Why midſt ſuch Plenty, woud'ſt thou Nig- 
gard ſpare? | | 
0 Sir, to entich my only Son and Heir. 


Oh! mighty Error, Folly and Miſtake, 
Avarus ſpares that Prodigus may rake! 
| If 
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If Reaſon, fooliſh Man, thy Boſom ſway'd, 
Thou couldſt not err, for ſhe wou'd be obey'd; 
By her deep Wiſdom influenc'd thou wou'dſt . 
26231, 1 5 
Superfluous Riches are but Vanity 


See laviſh Prodigus in Chariot lolls, 
Frequents Aſſemblies, Operas, and Balls; 
Behind fix powder'd lazy Valets grin, 

True Emblems of th embroider'd Thing 
„ 2 
Nymphs he'll ſupport, and Horfes too main» 
tain, | 25 5 
And thoughtleſs riſk his Thouſands at a Main; 
Thus from Extremes we fall into a worſe, 
Too baſe Profuſeneſs, or a greater Curſe. 


ho 
Honour 
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Honour, like Virtue, ſhould with Pains be 
ſought, 9! | 
Empty are Titles that are proudly bought; 
Rewards for honeſt Deeds, they grace a Name, 
Receiy'd for Money Fool and Lord's the 
ſame: 7 | 
Virtue ſhall live whole Ages after Death, 


Titles are Air, and Lordſbips but a Breath. 
S. | 


EEO OOO OO OOO OO rey 


The Roſs nid other Flowers, 4 Tale; inſcribed 
to a young Lady. 


HEN Beafts could fpeak, and fea- 
wW ther'd Birds | 
Convers' like us, and utter'd Words: 
When Things inanimate could Chatter, 


And moralize on ev'ry Matter, . 
n 
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In blooming Youth à ſprightly Ri; 
Amidſt tie floW'ry Bell&&arbte, | 
That pafnt the Gardbns gay Parterre; 
Herfelf fte thought thE Fiäreſt thete; 
And thus ſhe ſSoke With faunting Air. - 


Ladies, indeed; 1 muſt confeſs; 
I like the Colburs of your Dreſs; 
That pretty Lilly here 16 white, 
That Hyacitith enchants fly Sight. | 


Von ſoft Carnation—how it pledſes, 
And ſwettly, Zephyr, ſeents thy Breezes 
That Jonquil too, or let ie die, 
Is moſt delightinig to the Eye 
The Jeflamin's delicious finiell; | 
I vow I reliſh very well— ” 

The 
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The Tulip too her Beauty ſhares— 

But which of you with me compares? 

How well my Red and White beſpeak 

The Charms that dwell-on Delia's Cheek: 

And then again the Lover ſips 

My Sweets from Delia's modeſt Lips: 

By me young Poets are ſupply d, 
Her Bluſh I give the baſhful Bride; 
And but for me how wond'rous faint, 
Would be the Artiſt's mimic Paint. 
Me, when enliv'ning Phabus greets, | 
How taſteleſs are Arabian ſweets : - 
Behold, with fine expanded Wings, 
Yon flutt'ring Beaux, thoſe buſy Things | 

With wanton Buz around me play, 

And court me all the live long Day. 


Behold 
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| Behold my Beauties well, ind own 
Yours center all in yu alone 
Where'er 1 dwell, in Gardens Bowers, 


Confeſs me- ſtill the Queen of Flowers, 


The humble Cowſlip thus reply'd, 
Inſulting Minx we ſcorn your Pride 
Your Merit claims a Place 'tis true, 
Among the firſt fot Smell and Hue, 
But then remember, tho ſo gay, 
Your Reign is but a ſingle Day 
Conſider too Nature beſtows, 
Not all her Favours on the Roſe; 

In all ſhe does there's great Deſign, 
You have your Uſe, and I have mine. 


' You'll now dear Kitty fure be able, 
To gueſs the Moral of my Fable — 


M 
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That Riches, Beauty, Titles, Pow'r, 
Are but the Trifles of an Hour 
Pride ill becomes the nobleſt Breaſt; 
Still the moſt Modeſt are the Beſt. 

8 
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The ATOM and WASP; or Prids morti- 
AT. _-- 


A S late I took my Morning Walk abroad, 
X And on with ſlow majeſtic Paces trod; 


My Pride broke out; © Of what Importance I, 
* For whom Earth roſe, and this unbounded 
_ tky. 


For me the Globe her golden Harveſts pours, 
And pays her annual Debt in Herbs and 
Flow'rs 3 


« For 


* » © „ . 
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For me by Day revolves yon Globe of Light, 
« And Moon and Stars were made to gild my 

Night. 


Creatures that Land and Air, and Ocean fill, 

« Are all dependent on my awful Will; 

« Pierc'd with my Shaſt, the Lion roars and dies, 

© And Whales ſtretch breathleſs, if my Jav'lin 
flies,” 


— 
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As thus from Vaunt to Vaunt Ambition ran, 
Swell'd with the lordly Character of Man; 
A Waſp daſh'd on me with audacious Wing; 
And on my Lip infix'd its venom'd Sting. 


An Atom in that luckleſs Moment too, 
Whirl'd in the Wind upon my Eye-Ball blew 


M 2 - The 
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The tow'ring Fancies ſunk, and pungent Smart, 

Guſh'd from my Eyes, and ſtung me to the 
Heart. 


At laſt recov' ting Shall preſumptuous Man, 
Child of the Duſt, and bounded to a Span, 
Array himſelf in Pride's imperial Robe, 
And boaſt a Sov'reign Empire o'er the Globe. 


Know, Mortal, know, if thou aſſum'ſt the 
Rod, | 

And dar'ft audacious ſnatch the Reign of God; 

Atoms ſhall, unreveng'd, inſult their King, 


And Inſects wound thee with tyrannick Sting, 
G * 
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. 
} 


i On a FOUNTAIN. 
Cafim. Lib. Epad. Od. 2. 

AIR Fountain with unſully'd Stream, 
F That quivers in the Noon-day Beam; 
Thy Face an equal Luſtre ſhows, 

To the Sun's glance on Scythian Snows. 


When his plain Meal the Woodman takes, 
With thy pure Wave his Thirſt he flakes; 

Tranſlucent Orb! that cheer'ſt the Ground, 
Diffus'd in rich Embroid'ry round. 


Harraſs'd and ſpent with ſtudious Toil, 
O'er the dim Taper's midnight Oil, 
To rural Pleaſures I reſign, 

And on thy flow'ry Bank recline. 


M 3 * 
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But o'er thy Mirror let me lave, 
My Lips in thy full brimming Wave; 
Or from my Palm thy Chryſtal ſup, 
Or through the Reed imbibe it up. 


So may no Cattle from thy Brink, 
Daſh the looſe Earth, and as they drink 
With miry Hoofs thy Courſe reftrain, 
And mar thy Beauties with a Stain, 


Rent from the Willows neighb'ring Tree, 
That ſucks its verdant Life from thee 
So may no Bough preſume to glide, 


Along thine ever-honour'd Tide, 


And while the chequer'd Shades, among 


Thy filver, waves and winds along ; 


And 
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And thou, freſh-bubling, {till and till, 

Pour'ſt from thine Urn a living Rill;' +. :! 
H Sfziod 328 oil nun FAR 

May Larks and Linnets ceaſe to ſing,” 

And Zephyrs check their wanton Wing, 

To catch thy Gurgles as they riſe, 

Mix'd with the Strains the Lyre ſupplies. 

Nor count it a Diſgrace that II 

Should join the warbling Harmony; 

For }/**# approves my early Flame, 


And Nu Vote is endleſs Fame. 
G 
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Cafim. Lib. 1. Ode 2. 
M. Friend forbear th' unmanly Cry, 
Nor let thy Boſom heave the Sigh, _ 


M 4 Nor 
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Nor cloud thy Looks with Woe, 
If Phebus' Rays ſhould be reftrain'd, - 
And Fortune from her fickle Hand, 

Some luckleſs Die ſhould throw. ß. 


To Day th' un-priſan'd Whirtwinds fweep, 
And rouſe to Wrath the boiling Deep, 

And warring Billows roar : 

But ere th' approaching Morning comes, 

Zephyr ſhall-play his filken Plumes, 


And general Peace. reſtore. 


The Sun that ſunk with Clouds oppreſt, 
To-morrow riſing in the Eaſt , 
In his full Flame ſhall glow, 
Grief and gay Smiles alternate riſe; 
Joy wipes the Dew-drop from our Eyes, 
And Tranſport treads on Woe, 


The 
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The fulleſt Tides of Affluence, 
And ev'ry Joy that ſprings from Senſe; 
O'er Rocks of Danger roll; 
Thus Heav'n decrees till that great Day, 
That ſweeps theſe changing Scenes away, 12 
And reſts the toffing 8oul. 


He who laſt Night his Oxen drove, 

To Day to Rome makes his remove; 
An Orb ſupreme to fill, 

The Yoke his Oxen wore he throws, 

Reſiſtleſs on his Country's Foes; 
The Vaſſels of his Will, 


The evening Star the Man beheld, 
An humble Tiller of the Field; 
But when the Morning came, 


* Cincizat!s. 


He 
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He by the Senate's ſuff rage rais' d. 
In higheft Rank of Glory blaz din 
And Realms rever'd his Name. 
1 30008 Tits eb nN enn 
Should Fortune, who delights'ts twine, 
A Sable with a ſilver Line; 
But take a diff rent Thread; 
He a poor Swain hiſs'd by the * hrong, 1 
That with his Triumph ſwell'd his Song, 
Muſt ſeek his humble Shed. 


ZOO 


His Axes that with Laurels crown'd, Yo 
Once ſtruck a trembling Terror round; 

His ſtubborn Billets rend, 

His Rods * which once the World controll'd, 
To mend his Fire and chace the Cold, 


Their laſt Aſſiſtance lend. 


An Axe and Rods were carried before the Conſuls of Rome 
as the Marks of their Dignity. 


G Tj 


— 
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To S LLVIO. On bis Marriage. 


Y Friend, I hail thee to the State, 
M For Man by Heav'n — | 
And hope that in a pleafing Form 

A pleaſing Soul you'll find, 


- — — * 
+ bs © FLY 
4 0 


Lift not your Hopes too high, nor dream 
Of Bliſd unmix'd below,; 1595 

But when the blooming Roſe you pluck, 
Expect a Thorn of Woe, 


Wiſhes immoderately rais'd, 
A moderate Joy refuſe; : 
So the proud Sight diſdains a Flow'r, 
Amidſt unbounded Views, 


Know 
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Know thine ownſelf, and ev'ry Day 
Thine Imperfections learn; 

So ſhall an ever-candid Eye, 
Thy Partner's F aults diſcern, 


In the firſt Days of nuptial Life, 
Diſcreetly fix your Sway; 
| By ſtrict, but gentleſt Methods rule, 
And joyful {he'll obey, 


Then ſhall your future Moments ſmile, 
Without a ruffling Strife, 

While you adorn the Husband's Sphere, 
And ſhe the Sphere of Wife. 


But 


SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 


But never through the Pride of Pow'r 
Be deaf to her Advice, 

Enjoy the Counſels of her Heart, 

And Wiſdom of her Eyes. 


Before your Servants ever ſhew 
A wiſe unfeign'd Reſpect; 

Nor let them from your Pattern dare 
To treat her with Neglect. 


Within the Circle of her Cares 
Aﬀect no ruling Part; 

Let her be Miſtreſs of your Houſe, 
That's Miſtreſs of your Heart. 
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By Zeal for her immortal Bliſs 
Your pure Affection prove, 
That he who join'd-your Hands below, 


May join your Souls above. 


See. 


The various Purſuits of Mankind. 
| Hor. B. i. Ode 1. 
To MACANAS, 


AczNas of Auguſt deſcent, 


My Patron and my Ornament! 
One feels a Fervor in his Soul, 


Swift o'er Olympian Plains to roll; 


And if, as wild the Chariot runs, 
The Goal with dext'rous Glance he ſhuns, 
And wins the Palm's ennobling Prize, 


Mortal no more, he gains the Skies, 
Him 
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Him if the Rufuating Crowd, 
Admire, and ſhouts his Praiſe aloud: 
Another, if he hoards the Stores, 
Collected from the Lybian Floors; 
Pleas'd with his brighten'd Shares to wound, 
And labour his paternal Ground; 
Not both the Indies could invite, 
His parting with his dear Delight ; 
In a ſmall Bark, in wild Diſmay 
O'er the rough Seas to plough his Way. 


The Mariner, all pale with Fright, 
When Whirlwinds mix in furious Fight, 
With the chaf'd Deep, the ſafe Retreat 
And Pleaſures of a Country Seat 


His ſhatter'd Bark, and dares the Main: 


Applauds; but 3 refits again | 
Such his inſatiate Thirſt of Gain! 
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Another of a diffrent Caſt, 
With good old Wines regales his Taſte ; 
Careleſs tho he ſhould drink away, 
The choiceſt Hours that crown the Day, 
Wrapt in ſome Arbor's verdant Shade, 
Or by a tinkling Fountain laid. 


Some chooſe the Camp, the Trump's alarms 
That rouſe the Soldier into Arms; 
Fill all their Souls with fierce Delight, 
While Nations tremble at the Sight. 


The Huntſman, thoughtleſs of his Bride, 
Will in the froſty Air abide; © 
With Hounds to hunt the flying Roe, 


Or Boar that ſnapt his Net in two. 
The 
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The Laurels which the Learn'd adorn, 
Majeſtic on your Brows are worn $ 
Hence you the mortal Race deſpiſe, 

And claim a Kindred with the Skies, 


I, cover'd with a cool Retreat, 
Where Nymphs and Satyrs love to meet; 
My Pleaſures find, ev'n there preferr d, 
Sublimely o'er the vulgar Herd: 
Should the kind Muſes ſacred Choir, 


Breathe on my Lute, or tune my Lyre, 


Me with the Lyric Bards enrole, | 
My Fame ſhall ſpread from Pole to Pole, 


N SPRING. 
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SPRING. A PASTORAL, 


0 ERN WIxT ER now reſign'd his Iron 
Sway, 


Thick gloom'd his Car, by Tempeſts roll'd 
away; 

And SPRING, her Chariot, drawn by roſy 
Hours, 

Went forth to deck the Earth with riſing 
Flow'rs; 

To breathe the ſportful Zephyr and to trace, 

For the high-rolling Sun a larger Space: 

When Colin and Myrtillo, firſt of Swains, 

For ſacred Knowledge, and melodious Strains, 

To catch the ſpringing Gale and ſhun the 

Heat, > 


Sat down beneath a ſpreading Oak's Retreat; 


When 
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When Colin firſt in Accents grave and kind, 
Expreſs d the ſecret Muſings of his Mind, 


Cor ix. 
 MyxzTiLLo, deareſt Friend, and chiefly 
known, 
For Senſe and Piety thro” all our Town; 
How gracious is the God whoſe Providence, 
From fiery Beams has ſpread this green De- 
fence, 
And gives us this refreſhing Breeze to play, 
Along the curling Graſs, and cool the Day! 


MyRTILLo, 
CoLiN where'er we turn our wand'ring 
Eyes, 
The Proofs of an Almighty Ruler riſe, + 


N2 From 
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From yonder Sun that ſhines ſo fiercely bright, 
To the leaſt Fly that almoſt ſcapes the Sight: 
The Foot-ſteps of his Skill and Pow'r appear, 
 Thro' all the Seaſons of the changing Year; 
But SeRiNG with a peculiar Glory ſhows, 

Our God, and with his boundleſs Image glows, 


COLIN. 
Then tet us fince the Sun now fires the 
Noon, 
And the Flocks browze along the flow'ry 
Down) 

Take each an Oaten Reed, and try to fing, 
The great Creator, and Almighty King ; 
So ſhall our Hours paſt-by look back again, 
With Smiles of Pleaſure, nor of Guilt com- 


plain, 


MyYR-» 
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MryRT1LLo. 

Well I approve the Thought, rejoic'd to 

| find, 
That ſo much Piety inſpires your Mind: 
How fit and ſweet a Work is heav'nly Praiſe, 
That from itſelf its own Devotion pays? 
But as you firſt propos'd tis yours to lead, 
Begin, and I in Turns will touch my Reed. 


CoL1N, 
Begin my Pipe, begin the lofty Verſe, 
And the Almighty's wond'rous Works rehearſe, 
The Maker's Word produc'd the Firma- 
ment, 
Stain'd it with Blue, and ſtretch'd its vaſt ex- 
tent; 


5 N 3 There 
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There the Sun rolls by Day its Ball of Light, 


There the Moon fills her Silver Horns by 
Night 3 oP; 
And round their Queen in ſilent Order move 


Unnumber'd Stars, and fire the Vault above, 


MyYRT1LL0. | 
Renew my Pipe, renew the lofty Verſe, 

And the Almighty's wond'rous Works rehearſe, 
What Wonders in the Air may we ſurvey? 
There Thunders roll, and rapid Light'nings 

play; 
There Whirlwinds roar, and with refiſtleſy | 

Force, | 
Tear downthe Harveſts in their furious Courſe: 
Hence Rain in over-whelming Torrents pouts, 
And hence the Hail deſcends in ſtony Show'rs; 


And 


AJ 
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And hence the Snow that, in bleak WINTER's 


reign, | 
With hoary Spangles cloaths the Trees and 
Plain, 


CoLIN, 
Begin my Pipe, begin the lofty Verſe, 
And the Almighty's wond'rous Works rehearſe, 
From Air the Dews in hazy Fogs diſtil, 
Which lightly touches on the thirſty Hill; 
And thence in duſky Eddies wheel'd around, 
Weeps o'er the Grove, and glides along the 
Ground, | 
.Hence the Carnation takes its lovely Red; 
Hence the tall Lilly lifts its ſnowy Head; 
Hence Purple Bloom the Violets unfold; 
Hence Cowſlips waſh their op'ning Buds in 
Gold; 
N 4 Hence 
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Hence glows the Beauty, hence the Odour 


flows, 
Freſh from the Boſom of the Virgin Roſe, 
And hence the precious Sweets the Bees derive, 
From ſpringing Flow rs, t enrich their common 


Hive, 


MyRTI1LLo, 

Renew my Pipe, renew the lifty Verſe, 
And the Almighty's wond'rous Works rehearſe. 
And as in Heav'n, ſo through the Earth below, 
The narrow Scenes their Maker's Glories 

ſhow; 
Here the broad River rolls its ſounding Courſe, 
Its Depths how dang'rous, and how wild its 
Force! 
And here the Fountain's ſcanty Waters glide, 
And as they run the jarring Pebbles chide; 
Now 
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Now hung with Shades ſteal unperceiv'd away; 
Now ſhine and quiver in the Blaze of Day. 


CoLIN. 
Begin my Pipe, begin the lofty Verſe, 
And the Almighty's wond'rous Works rehearſe. 
There Mouutains of un-meaſur'd Bulk ariſe, 
And with their awful Tops ſupport the Skies; 
Humbly behind their wide-extended Gloom, 
The Hills appear content with narrow Room; 
The Hills that Crops of various Plenty bear, 
And here with Graſs, and here with Corn ap- 
pear; 
And from whoſe ſloping Side I oft have ſeen, 
My Sheep depending, crop the living Green. 
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MYRTI1LLo, 

Renew my Pipe, renew the lofty Verſe, 
And the Almighty's wond'rous Works rehearſe, 
Nor leſs along the Level of the Plains, 

And wat'ry Vales the kind Creator reigns; 

Here from her Lap the Earth abundant pours, 

Herbage and Fruits, and all the Tribes of 
Flow'rs. 

Hence at the dropping Udders thrive my 
Lambs, | | 

And hence with woolly Burdens ſweat my 
Dams; 

Hence I each Year a drugget Coat obtain, 

To ſcreen from piercing Cold and drenching 
Rain. 

And hence the fatteſt Firſtlings of my Fold, 

At yon great Market Town I oft have fold; 

And 


SEVERALOCCASION S. 18 
And rich ſometimes with Gold from thence 


have come, 


And part is ſpent, and part reſerv'd at Home, 


Thus the good Swains their leiſure Hours 

employ'd, | 

And Silvan Mirth and Innocence enjoy'd: 

The Larks a while forgot to tune their Throats, 

Huſh'd were the Finches and the Linnets 
Notes; Det ee 2 

The Herds and Flocks to hear their tuneful 
Lays, 

Stood round with Ears erect, and ceas'd to 
graze; 

Echo alone within her rocky Cave, 

Was known to ſpeak, and Sound for Sound 
ſhe gave: 


More 
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More had they ſung, but Pn BE's nimble 
Heel, 

Had nigh approach'd, and with her brought 
their Meal. 

YoungLettices with cluſt'ring Foliage crown'd, 

Creſſes that in the Silver Brooks abound; 

With Leeks, in Pride by antient Britons worn, 

And Butter recent from the foaming Churn; 

Thankful they eat, and ſcoop'd the brimming 
Spring, 

And each ſmil'd happier than the happieſt 

| King, 
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CATULLUS # LES BIA. 


From DRYDENn's Miſcellanies. 


MI LESsBIA ſwears ſhe would CA Tur- 
Lus wed, | 


Tho' Jove himſelf ſhould come and aſk her 
Bed: 

True, this ſhe ſwears by all the Pow'rs above, 

But ſhe's a Woman talking to her Love; 


That ſingle Thought my growing Faith de- 
feats, | 

'Tis neceſſary for them to be Cheats: 

They muſt be falſe, they muſt their Oaths 
forget, 

So pleaſing is the Lechery of Deceit: 

What Women tell their Servants fade like 
Dreams, 

And ſhould be Wrote in Air, or running 
Streams. An 
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An Imitation of the foregoing Verſes, by way 
of Reply. 

Y Strephon ſwears to me eternal Truth, 
M Though Beauty's tempting Queen 
| ſhould court the Youth; 22 

By ev'ry Pow'r he ſwears to be my Spouſe, 
But he's a Man, and theſe are am'rous Vows; 
That one Reflection muſt my Hopes deface, 
Tis dear Variety that charms the Race. 
They will be falſe, alas they love to range, 
So great's the Joy, ſo ſweet it is to change; 
What Men proteſt in heat of Love we find, 
Like fleeting Tides, or like the veering Wind. 
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Wrote immediately upon ſeeing the Behaviour of 
a Jealous Husband, 


O all the Plagues with which poor 


Wives are curſt, 


The Dzmon Jealouſy is far the worſt; 
When once this Fury haunts a Huſband's Brain, 
He grows enrag'd, and Virtue pleads in vain, 
Although by Nature yentle, kind, and good, 
He ſtrait turns Savage, inſolent and rude; 
Not all the Charms of Innocence and Truth, 
Not Beauty blooming in the Pride of Youth; 
Combin'd with Affluence and ſincereſt Love, 
His ſtubborn Heart to due Returns can move: 
Of theſe enchanting Treaſures full poſſeſt, 
The thankleſs Owner yet remains unbleſt; 
For ſelf-deceiv'd he thinks he meets Deceit, 
Ev'n Demonſtration ſeems to him a Cheat. 


- 
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An EPIGRAM on a Perſon who conſtantly 
drinks à Dram when he goes to Prayers, 


N all religious Duties we want Aid, 
I And for our help religious Books were 
made; 
Whoſe ſacred Leaves with uſeful Precepts 
fraugnt, 
Were once, by all, the beſt Aſſiſtants thought: 
But be it ſpoke to Tom's immortal Praiſe, 


Tom without Books his Piety can raiſe; 


He gravely thinks 'tis much a better Way, 
To take a hearty Dram before we pray. 

If his Addreſſes he in Public makes, 

A glowing Doſe he, never-failing takes; 

It to his private Cloſet he retires, 

The friendly Juice his fervent Zeal inſpires; 
"Tis wiſely done, for who dare be fo bold, 


To fay that Tom is in Devotion cold. 
VERSES 
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VeRsEs ſent by a GENTLEMAN 70 the Author, 
deſiring an Anſwer, 


W ISE Heav'n, in Pity to the Sex, de- 
ſign'd ; 


Fools, for the laſt Relief of Womankind; 
Two marry'd Wits no quiet can enjoy, 
Two Fools together would the Houſe deſtroy: 


But Providence, to level Human Life, 


Made the fool Huſband for the witty Wite, 
$054$2c5000055+ 6549409094 944.4 


To the GENTLEMAN who ſent the above Verſes, 
OOLS are ſo plenty in your Sex we 
F find, | 
They often prove the Lot of Womankind; ' 
Too often plague the Witty and the Wiſe, 
For thoſe who are not Fools, will Fools deſpiſe: 
O But 


194 POEMS ON 


But when two kindred Souls together meet, 

The Yoke is eaſy, and the Bondage ſweet ; 

Each has a Charm which ſhines to either 
bright, 

And Wit to Wit gives, mutually, Delight. 


An EXTEMPORE THOUGHT. 


Hat's a dull inſipid Life, 


| Or one perplex'd with Care and 
Strife? 


Always blithe, ſerene and gay, 


Wou'd I wear my Hours away: 
Never ſtormy, never ſad, 

Eaſy, innocent and glad; 

Pleas'd with what the Heav'ns ordain, 
Free from Sickneſs, Care, and Pain: 


Friend 
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Friend to Joy, and Foe to Sorrow, 


Careleſs to Day what haps To-morrow, 
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Return'd in Anſwer to a poetical Compliment 
from Miſs =— 


ROM the poetic Hill or Shade, 
F Or where you pleaſe, dear tuneful Maid; 
Theſe Lines to thee Maria ſends, 
To thee, her beſt of earthly Friends : 
Pleas'd with your Love, proud of your Praiſe, 


And grac'd by your harmonious Lays; 
She wears upon her honour'd Brow, 
The darling Glories you beſtow: 

And ſince you've made her ſo divine, 
An early Vilit ſhall be thine; 

She'll come in all her Radiance dreſs d; 


Prepare for your celeſtial Gueſt, 
O 2 Ambro- 
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Ambroſial Cakes and nectar Tea, 

Fit for the Muſes, or for Me: 

This Day, the fame that. gave her Birth, 
She means to paſs with thee in Mirth : 
To Chat and Laugh, and be as free, 


As any mortal Maid can be, 


ee e cc : c c e eee 


Wrote ſome Months after the Prince of 


WaLEs's Death. 
OR FrEDERICK's Loſs we will no 


F | 
longer mourn, 


The dear departed Prince can ne'er return; 


His ſingle form the ſilent Grave receives, 
But in his lovely Offspring yet he lives: 

Of theſe the loyal Muſe tranſported Sings, 
And ſees, in Thought, a future Race of Kings; 


From 
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From FRE DRRICK and AuGusTA they de- 
ſcehd, 


And fill the Britiſb Throne till Time ſhall end: 
Oh! may this Thought prophetic Truth con- 
tain, 


And Brunfwick's Race to endleſs Ages reign. 


eee 


The Four following Pieces were written for Four 
Boys of the Free Grammar School at Nor- 
wich, to be ſpoken before the Mayor in Pub- 
lic, as is uſual on the Day of bis being'fworn 
into his Office, the Mayor and Aldermen be- 
ing Truſtees for the School; the Boys richly 
dreſs d, attend the Mayor in bis grand Pro- 
ceſſion, and two or three Days after repeat 
their Speeches in the Guilaball before the 
Ladies. 


HOP E. The firt Speech, 


Midſt the various Scenes of anxious Life, 


Of Sickneſs, Sorrow, Poverty and 
Strife : 


O3 One 
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One ſweet Companion till attends the Mind, 


From whoſe kind Hints we ſecret Comfort find: 
Fair-ſpeaking Hor r, that ever- welcome Gueſt, 
The gentleſt Inmate of the human Breaſt; 
With future Bliſs our preſent Care beguiles, 
And cheats and chears us with her pleaſing 
Smiles: 
Nor tranſient are her Smiles, for to her Praiſe, 
While Life remains the dear Deluder ſtays; 
When moſt we languiſh, ſunk indeep Diſtreſs, 
When ſharp Afflictions moſt the Soul depreſs; 
Depriv'd of all, of ev'ry Good bereft, 
When not one Pleaſure nor one Friend is left; 
The kind Indulger Hoes alone remains, 
Huſhes our Griefs and moderates our Pains; 
| Bids us prepare a milder Fate to meet, 
' Smooths the rough Paths, and makes our Bit- 


ters ſweet; 
In 
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In ſmiling Fortune, or in Adverſe ill, 

This ſubtil Flatterer is ready till: 

As Rich and Poor are equally her Friends, 

Her Favors ſhe impartially extends; 

Confirms the Happy in their happy State, 

And adds new Honours to th' ambitious Great ; 

Raiſes the Humble from their low Degree, 

Combats Deſpair, and ſets the Captive free; 

Stands by the Miſer while he counts his Store, 

Laughs o'er the glitt'ring Heaps, and gives 
him more, 

By her affiſted, nothing ſeems too hard, 

Go on ſhe cries, and take a full Reward; 

Prompted by Her, ev'n I can baniſh Fear, 


And boldly hope to meet with Favor here.“ 
* Bowing to the Court. 
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DES P AIR. The ſecond Speech, 


At the Beginning of this Speech the Boy who 
ſpeaks it turns, and looks at him that ſpoke 


laſt . | | 
I. vain you talk of Hop E's endearing Wiles, 


Her ample Bleflings, and her laſting 
Smiles * 


That ſhe to ev'ry Breaſt can Joy impart, 
And ſweetly ſolace the afflicted Heart: 

All this I know th' Enchantreſs will pretend, 
And flatters high and imitates the Friend ; 


But few that truſt her find the Dame ſincere, 


Her Gifts are Shadows, and her promiſe Air; 


That her Dominion's large muſt be confeſt, 
Yet let her not lay Claim to ev'ry Breaſt ; 
For ſome there are who ſcorn her gentle Sway, 
Court black DEsP AIR, and his ſtern Laws o- 
bey. 
De- 
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Deſpair that keeps with Hope eternal War, 

A Tyrant he, but more rever'd by far; 

Such true Obedience do his Slaves afford, 

They'll pour their Blood to pleaſe their cruel 
Lord, 

Reverſe of Hop that ſoftly-ſoothing Dame, 


By diff'rent Methods he aſpires to Fame; 
He robs the Rich, and does the Poor oppreſs, 
Shows Diſcontent, adds Terror to Diſtreſs ; 
Confirms the Wretched, makesall Comfort fade, 
And throws Diſhonour on th' ambicious Head: 
Plunders the Miſer of his ill-got Pelf, 

Who oft, to ſave his Money, ſtarves himſelf; 
His gloomy Subjects no ſoft Pleaſures know, 
Strangers to Eaſe, and Devotees to Woe: 

In painful Anguiſh tedious Days are paſt, 
And Sighs and Tears, Night's ling'ring Mo- 


ments waſte. 


This 
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This ſullen Pow'r averſe to ev'ry Joy, 

Does all the bliſsful Hours of Life deſtroy ; 
Blaſts our beſt Wiſhes in their riſing Bloom, 
And ſhocksthe tim'rous Mind with Illstocome, 
To you, great Sirs, with low Reſpect I bend, 
And ardent wiſh in each to find a Friend; 
Long have I ſigh'd your Favour to obtain, 


But cold DESPAIR aſſures me tis in vain. 


Wr 


LOVE. The third Speech, by a little Boy, 
addreſs'd to the Ladies. 


\ Ttend ye Fair, while I attempt to 
prove, 


The Pains, the Pleaſures, and the Pow'r of 
Love: 
Love the great King whom other Kings obey, 


Imperious rules with univerſal Sway 


The 
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The Proud, the Vain, the Humble and the 
Good, 

His Vaſtals are in equal Servitude. 

The 888 the Wiſe, the Coward and the 
Brave, 

All ſink alike in Love, and in the Grave: 

Nor think ye fair ones in the peaceful Mour, 

To live exempt from his all- ruling Pow'r ; 

In vain with Frowns you Arm the beauteous 

Brow, 

Sooner or later, you, yourſelves, muſt bow: 

Like Death impartial, he preſents his Dart, 

And ſure to conquer, aims at ev'ry Heart: 

The Heart once touch'd by Love no longer 
knows, 

An ever Tenor and a calm Repoſe ; 


But ever in extremes, freezes or burns, 


And Joy, and Grief, and Rage ſucceed by turns. 
Oh! 
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OL: 1 who can diQate, or what Tongue reveal, 
Theſtrong Delight which favour'd Lovers feel; 
When fancy'd Joys their raviſh'd Thoughts 
inſpire, 
Elate with Hope, and fed with fond Defire ! 
Now pleaſing Tranſports fill the youthful 
Breaſt, | 
The Charmer ſmiles, and we are more than 
| bleſt! 
But ſhould ſhe frown, that Frown our Bliſs 
' deſtroys, 
Daſhes our Hopes and diſſipates our Joys: 
Or to another ſhould the heedleſs Dame, 
Give one kind Glance,—our Souls are all in 
Flame; 
Then Doubts and Fears the tortur'd Boſom 
move, 
With Fealouſy ! the ſtretching Rack of Love. 


*T were 
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'Twere endleſs to recount the various Woe, 
Which fad deſpairing Lovers undergo; 
What vaſt Diſtreſs, what ſtrange diſtracting 
Pains, 
Are caus'd by faithleſs Nymphs and perjur'd 
Swains ! 


But Man the cruel Shock can better bear, 


Bus'neſs, or Wine, or Sports, divert his Care; 


Whilſt the forſaken melancholy Maid, 

Seeks out the Covert of a ſecret Shade; 

And in the cloſe Receſſes of the Grove, 

With Sighs and Tears, bewails her injur'd 

Love. TE 

My little Heart melts at the ſad Review, 

And can no more the piteous Tale perſue ; 

Hard-hearted Men too much to change in- 
clin'd, | 

That can to faithful Beauty prove unkind! 

Ladies, 
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Ladies, for once believe me whilſt I ſwear, 

When I'm a Man, I vow I'll be ſincere. 

'Till then let your ſweet Smiles reward my 
Song, 

For you may fafely ſmile on one ſo young. 


$560+9000o0000000000000400490444 


CONTENT. The fourth Speech. 


Ince Love's ſhort Joys ſoon yield to laſt- 
8 ing Woe, 

Since more of Pain than Pleaſure Lovers know; 
Since forward Hop deludes us to believe, 
And then, like other Beauties, will deceive; 
Since dark Deſpair rules yet with ſterner Sway, 
And leaves us not one comfortable Ray : 
Grant me ſome better Aid, immortal Pow'rs, 
To regulate my Life and cheer my Hours: 
To 
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To charm all Cares, all anxious Thoughts. 


prevent; 
And what can do it like divine ConTENT; 
Content alone can harmonize the Soul, 
Can raſh Attempts and vain Deſires controul; 
Curb the looſe Sallies of unbounded Will, 
And keep the wild impetuous Paſſions ſtill. 
She checks our eager Hopes, diſpels our Fears, 
And gives a Truce to Love's perplexing Cares; 
Brightens the Mind and beautifies the Mien, 
While all is eaſy, placid and ſerene; 
ConTENT can ſolid Happineſs impart, 
And form a little Heav'n in ev'ry Heart; 
In ev'ry Heart that is ſo highly bleſt, 
To entertain the fair celeſtial Gueſt. 
Happy the Man that can this Treaſure find, 
This calm Companion of the humble Mind, | 


Un- 
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Un-chang'd he bears blind Fortune's wild 


Exceſs, 
Her Smiles tranſport not, or her Frowns de- 
preſs; 
Bleſt with ConTexnT, how ſmoothly runs his 
Glaſs, 
How ſoft and ſweet the chearful Minutes paſs! 
Such be the Lives of all our Patrons here, 
Thoſe worthy Patrons we ſo much revere; 
Health, Wealth, and Honour, may they all poſ- 
ſeſs, 


And true Con TENT their ev'ry Moment bleſs, 
$50005000900100644040000$024449 


On the P EA CE. 
_ War is paſt, the Soldier now 


no more; 


Diſ-tains the Hoſtile Field with human Gore; 
Safe 
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Safe reſts his Sword within its peaceful Sheath, 
And he no longer dreads the ſudden Death: 
Loud Cannons _— with harmleſs Thunder roar, 
And Peals of Joy ſalute the neighb'ring Shore; 
No murd'ring Foes moleſt the trading Main, 
But friendly are the Courts of France and Spain. 
Merchants, look round, the joyful Proſpect ſee, 
Send out your Ships, for ev'ry Port is free; 
Peace comes with gracious look and bounteous 
Hand, Ens 
That promiſe Bleſſings to a happy Land: 
May Britain long the promis'd Bleſſings ſhare, 


Un-vex'd with foreign or domeſtic War. 
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To the Ladies at , having paſi d one Day 
with them. Incles'd in a Letter of Invitation. 


FE who from Birth Has lv'd in endleſs 
And never known the Bleſſings of the Light; 
May, un- repining, paſs his darkſome Hours, 
A Stranger to the Sun's refulgent Pow'rs: 

But he who once has ſeen his golden Ray, 
And known the gaudy Beams that make the Day; 
Hath ſeen the lovely Proſpect Nature yields, 
The flow'ry Gardens, and the fertile Fields ; 
The Earth, the Sea, the wide expanded Skies, 
Jn which ten Thouſand ſhining Wonders riſe; 
And, after this, his precious Sight mult loſe, 
Muſt be depriv'd of theſe enchanting Views! 
In fad Reflection will his Thoughts employ, - 
And languiſh for the dear departed Joy, 


80 
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So I that have beheld the Siſter Train, 

Whoſe Senſe and Beauty ſo diſtinguiſh'd reign , 
Whoſe well-bred Converſe, caſy, quick, refin'd, 
Sweetly engages the fond hearer's Mind; 

In fruitleſs Wiſhes tedious Moments waſte, 
And gladly would repeat the Pleaſure paſt ; 

But had I never ſeen fair L——'s Shades, 
Where I beheld the Joy-diſpenſing Maids; 
Content, and undeſiring I had been, 

A Stranger to the much-delighting Scene. 


. eee 


To a Friend who tax'd me with too much Zeal in 
blaming ber Fondneſs to an unworthy Lever, 


WW" AT tho' in Zeal I blame my Friend, 
For her unbounded Love; 


Oh! think to what that Zeal does tend, 
And what that Zesl does move. 
P 2 Tis 


212 POEMS ON 


Tis not your Paſſion that I blame, 
But Paſſion's fond exceſs ; 
It is your Wrongs my Zeal inflame, 


Thoſe Wrongs I would redreſs, 


What tho' with Zeal I blame the Man, 
That firſt your Heart betray'd: 

I'm not diſpleas'd that Love began, 
But blame it ill repay'd. 


With Zeal J blame the perjur'd Youth, 
Who caſt on Love a Blot; 

But had he match'd thy ſpotleſs Truth, 
I then had blam'd him not. 


SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 213 
To Miſs — , on her Birth-Day, at a Time 
wor ſhe a much di rec d. 


1 theſe ſoft Lines my EA Thoughts 


_ convey, 


And hail the Daughter of this pleaſing Day; 

This Day revolving with the circling Year, 

To Friendſhip ſacred, to Maria dear; 

Free from all Care, and dedicate to Mirth, 

Shall be diſtinguiſh” d by one fav rite Birth: 

Look bright, ye Stars, ſhine each celeſtial Pow, r, 

That firſt preſided at her natal Hour, 

Let this kind Year exclude each Scene of Woe, 

May ſhe, from hence, no adverſe Fortune | know ; 

But Happineſs ſincere, that long may laſt, 

Compenſate for her many, Suff rings paſt; 

Be each propitious Influence diſplay'd, 

And cheer with endleſs Jay! the mourning Maid. 
P3 Sent 
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Sent to a young Lady in Town, who bad vor d 
to die a Maid, in Anſwer to a Letter, where, 
in a Copy of Verſes, ſhe ſigniſy'd her Reſolution, 
and defired an Account of the Houſe and its Si- 
tuation, in which a new married Lady of ber 
acquaintance was ſettled, Wrote ſuddenly at 
the Requeſt of her Correſpondent in @ very ſul- 


try Day. 


| Handſome Manſion, new, and fair, 
A And ſituate in a healthful Air; 

A rural Garden to it join'd, 

With Flow'rs and Fruits of various kind ; 

Where gravell'd Walks and Beds of green, 

Diverſify the Sylvan Scene. 

In filver Streams the finny Fry, 

Here gaily ſporting glad the Eye ; 

At either End a grateful Shade, 

By twiſting Greens, embow'ring, made: 

Where guarded from the hot Extremes 

Of Sol's inſufferable Beams; 
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We mark the feather'd People's play, 
Or liſten to their warbling Lay; 
Bright ProſpeRs glitter all around, 
On riſing, ot on ſinking Ground. 
While the fair Meads in fertile Pride, 
Embroider'd ſmile on either Side. 
Come then and fee this lovely Scat, 
80 healthful, happy, and compleat: 
Or tell me, from Deſcription naw, l | 
Would you not break an idle vow, | 
For ſuch a Seat, in ſuch a Shade, | . 
And own the Vow was raſhly made? J 
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An Anſwer to a poetical Letter from Miſs ——; 
in which ſbe informs me of a warm Debate, in 
a Senate of Ladies, upon the Queſtion, Whether 
J had ever been in Love? And not being able 
to decide it by a Volume of POEMS I for- 
merly publiſh'd, ſhe appeals to me for a Deter- 


mmnation. 


M dear doubting Beauty, 
I think it my Duty 


To anſwer with Speed your laſt Letter ; 
Tho' if longer delay'd, 
And for Study I'd ſtay'd, | 

Perhaps I had wrote ſomethin g better. 


But when Nymphs full of fire, 
Are kindled with Ire, 
And their lovely bright Eyes are in Danger; 
Perhaps you'll excuſe, 
My not waiting for Muſe, 
And they'll wink at the Faults of a Stranger. 
"= | I've 


= > MW; 
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I've oft heard that the dull 
And thick muddy Skull, 
May puzzle a much wiſer Head; 
By Experience you, 
Found it certainly true, 82 
When my blund' ring Verſes you read. 


By what you have writ, 
I find it is fit. 
I ſhou'd'my own meaning explain; 
And tell you in Truth, 
If &'er in my Youth,” | 


I felt a fond Lover's mix'd. Pain. 


And really, my Dear, 
Il be very ſincere, 
And make you an honeſt Reply; 
For 
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For ſince Life began, 
I ncer knew the Man, 


For whom I cou'd languiſh and die. 


No fav'rite Swain, 
Gave me Pleaſure or Pain, 
By Love I was never diſtreſt; 
No am'rous Cares, 
Warm Hopes, or cold Fears, 


E'er robb'd me of one Moment's Reſt. 


Yet I was not ſo ſtupid, 
But I knew little Cupid 
Was an Archer of wonderful Might; 
Thoꝰ ſtone-blind he be, 

I could very well fee, 

His Arrows were all levell'd right. 


Some 
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Some call him a God, but the blackeſt of Fiends, 
Ne'er did ſo much Miſchief among my good 

Friends, 
As he with his Bow and his Darts; 
Alas! what Diſtreſs, what Rage have I ſcen! 
What Sighs, and what Tears! what Fits of the 
Spleen ! 
What Anguiſh and Torture of Hearts | 


Thought I, you young Elf, 
I'll take Care of myſelf, 
(If theſe be your Pranks) I declare, 
u guard my fond Heart, 
So 1 play'd a ſafe Part, 
And kept myſelf out of the Snare. 
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The GENTLEMAN's Anſwer to a Song calÞd the 
| . Lady's Ry. 


* 


M8: ©- N.. 

HAT you're handſome, my fair one, is 
T certainly true, | 
Vour Form all enchanting, moſt lovely to view; 
Each Feature is charming, your Voice is moſt ſweet, 
All the Graces combining to make you compleat; 
This may have been told you by Thouſands before, 
But none of the Number like me can adore. 

Your Beauty, my Deareſt, attracts my fond Eye, | 
Your Wit, and good Humour, freſh Tranſports 
ſupply; | 
Bright Wit, ſolid Senſe,and a Judgment moſtrare, 
Together uniting, have finiſh'd my Fair; 
The Jaſt is the Charm that firſ? made me adore, 
And fixt me for Life, nay I'll love you for more. 
Was Chloe as bright as an Angel to ſhine, 


Tho her Voice was Seraphic, her Face all divine; 


the 
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vet! in the Wanton no Beauty could ſee, 
'Tis Virtue alone that has Beauty for me; 
Then kindly encourage a Paſſion ſo true, 


And learn to love him who will always love you, 
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Sent to Mrs -———, upon the Epiphany. 
Earth, 

A glorious Star remark'd the wond'rous Birth; 
With tenfold Light, the ſplendid Herald ſhone, 
To ſhew the Star of Judab was come down: 
Its Radiance ſo ſuperior to the reſt, 
Struck with Amaze, the Learned of the Eaſt, 
Three ſapient Kings their ancient Homes forſake, 
And to a Land unknown their Journey take ; 
Gold, Myrrh, and Frankincenſe, they then provide, 


Their Faith, their Science, and the Startheir guide. 


At 


we the MEgss1An firſt appear'd/ on 


222 POEMS ON 
At length they come, directed by its Ray, 
To that bleſt Spot where the Great Infant lay; 
The Heav'n-born Child in fimpleſt guiſe was) 
dreſs'd, « | 
And in a lowly Cottage took his Reſt ; | 
Yet all his Looks the Deity confeſs'd; | 
A God-like Beauty over-ſpread his Face, 
And more than Angel-brightneſs fill'd the Place 
Low on their Knees the wond'ring Sages fell, 
Offer'd their Gold and Gifts of fragrant Smell. 
We Chriſtians ſtill commemorate the Day, 
And oft to thoſe we love a Gift convey; 
The cuſtomary Rite my Heart approves, 


And thus applies to thee, whom much it loves, 
To Day this Paper preſent comes to ſhew, 
The juſt Diſtinction to your Merit due; 

A well-meant Verſe with honeſt Zeal I give, 
May you my Off ring candidly receive. 


Upon 
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Then the hel Dar of the vran. 


181 
i 


R their ſteady Courſe perſuo, 
The old ones ſtill ſabmitting to the New; 


For Days to Days, and Months to Months fue 
robs, Jr” 
And Time rolls on with never-ceaſing Speed. 
Sun, Moon, and Stars, perform their deſtin'd 
Round, | 
Nature in all Things is obedient found; 
Let us, admiring, mark the wond'rous Cauſe, 
And learn from hence to keep our maker's Laws; 
Frail Mortals only thwart the Will of Heav'n, 
And deviate from the Rules their God has giv'n, 
Life wears away amidſt a thouſand Cares, 
And Man grows old in numb'ring up the Years; 
_ Juſt Emblems of himſelf,” he ſees them paſs, 
Beginning Spring ove wie the Ebe- 
8 And 
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And the delightful flow ry Month of May, 
Deſcribes the blooming Boy, ſweet, freſh and gay; 
Maturer Summer paints him in his Prime, 
Arad Bci see this deklining Time; ß 
Bleak hoary V inter chill'd-with Froſts and Snows, 
In his laſt Stage the trembling Mortal ſhews, 
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N God's high Praiſe let all Mankind unite, 
I Be this, my Soul, thy deareſt beſt Delight; 
While Life remains, the grateful Hymn II raiſe, 
And my laſt Breath ſhall found th' Almighty's 

Praiſe, 
My Confidence in him will I repoſe, 


Who all my Wants, and all my Dangers knows, 
To hope in Man were fooliſh, weak, and vain, 


Ev'n Kings themſelves but as Dependents reign; 


Soon 
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Soon the frail Mortal yields his fleeting Breath, 
And alf his vaſt Defizns ate funk in Death. | 
The fa rite echeme his lab'ringBrai n hadwrought, 
And,in his Thoughts,to near Perfection brought; 
Is how Giffolv'd—with him it diſappears, 
One fatal Moment blaſts the Plan of Years: 
Senſeleſs he lies, carcleſs of ev'ry Truſt, 
A Prey to Worms, Inheritor of Duſt. 
He cannot help—then let thy ſearching Mind, 
A ſurer Hope, and ſafer Refuge find: 
Bleſt is the Man who on the Lord depends; 
O greatly bleſt! whom Jacob's Gop defends; 
Un-chang'd for ever, God's all-hallowed Name, 
His W1sDom, Pow, and Essence ſtill the 
fame, | 
The wide-ſtretch'd Heav'ns were made at his 
command. * 
He laid the firm Foundations or the Land; 
Q: The 
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The Seas un- number d, rolling Waves record, 
In laſting Monuments, Bis potent Word; 
Th' angelic Choirs that his bright Throne ſur- 
wound, 
With never- fading Youth and Beauty ctown'd; 
The tuneful Birds that melodize the Grove, 
The nobleſt Beaſts that in the Foreſt move; 
The ſmalleſt Reptiles which un · notic d creep, 
The pond'rousWhales that play within the Deep: 
Whate er in Heav'n or Earth, or Seas appear, 
5 By his almighty Pow'r created were, 9 
And ſtill preſerv'd by his paternal Care; ] 
His Judgment's right, his promiſes are ſure, 
And ſhall through all Eternity endure. 
Be not diſmay d, ye that are fore oppreſs'd, 
For God will ſurely viſit the Diſtreſs'd ; 
The treach'rous Heart, and the defaming Tongue, 
He ſees, and hears, and will revenge the Wrong, 
Man's 
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Man's needy Raee he views, with gracious Eyes, | 
And all their Wants indulgently ſupplies; —& | 
For Bread, he richly ſtores the Field with Grain, / | 
And for their Veſture ſends a fleecy Train. 
0 praiſe the Lord, his awful Name adore; | 
Who has done all Things by his boundlefsPow'rt 
'Tis ke that breaks the Captive's galling Chain, / 
And brings him back to Liberty apainz - 
Diſpenſes to the Blind tevealing Sight, 
Who, raptur'd, ſee the neu amazing Light! 
Thoſe who are moſt depreſs d with Pain and Grief, 
May call on him, and tneet a kind Relief; 
Tho' prone on Barth, the abject Mourner lies, 
Aided by him he ſoon ſhall joyful r riſe, g 
He loves the Good, the Pious, "add the Juſt, 
Who fear his Pow'r, and in his Mercy truſt; 
Reſped of Perſons is to him unknown, 
His Bounty is to ev'ry Nation ſhown. 

Q2 Let 
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Let nbt the lonely Widow's Heart deſpair, 
She ſhall be ſafe beneath his Guardian Care; 
Her helpleſs Babes in him a Father find, 

The tender Parent of all Human-kind: 

In God's high Praiſe, ye Sons of Men unite, 
Be this my Soul, thy deareſt beſt Delight; 
While Life remains the grateful Song J l raiſe, 
And my laſt Breath ſhall be Jehovah's Praiſe, 


+ eee 


SHORT EFACULATIONS. 
a I'S Religion that can give, 
T Sweeteſt Pleaſures while we live; 
'Tis Religion muſt ſupply, 
Solid Comforts when we die, 
After Death its Joys will be, 
Laſting as Eternity. 15 
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© By Meditation, and by Pray'r, © 
Let me to Heavin aſcend; [© > :. 
And make my God my Friend. 


_—_— 


eee eee eee 


Whene'er I touch the ſounding Lyre, 
Oh let chy Praiſe my Soul inſpire; - + 
My Saviour; King, and God! 
Oh let me keep hee full in View, 

And ſtill wich eager Steps perſue 
That Path thy Saints have trod. 
eee eee eee 

At thee A'L TA R. 
o my ador d Redeemer! deign to be, 
Now, preſent with the myſtic Bread to me; 
May I the Bleſſings of thy Blood partake, 
Who drink the ſacred Wine for thy dear ſake. 


+ 
6» *+# 
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4 THOUGHT at frft waking, 

O God that guards me all the Night, 
T Be Honour, Love and Praiſe, 
To God that ſheds the Morning Light, 
And gives me length of Days 


His Pow's firſt call'd us forth from Nought, 
Inſpir'd the vital Flame; 

And with amazing Wikdam wrought, 
The whole material Frame, 


He gaye the Soul its heay'nly Birth, 
He by his Word divine; 

Prepar'd the fit-enclofing Earth, 

. And bade them both combine, 
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Strange, that a pure immortal Mind, 
A bright celeſtial Ray ; 

Should be with fraileſt Nature join'd, 

And mix'd with common Clay ! 


o wond'rous Union! fo compos d, 
That none can underſtand; 
'Tis ſuch as evidently ſhews, 

Th' Almighty Maker's Hand, 


: - * 


To @ Lady en the New Year; by a Gentleman, 

O you, the Miſtreſs of my Heart, 

My Muſe her annual Tribute brings; 

An homely Verſe deyoid of Art, | 
Not courtly, but ſincere ſhe Sings, ix 


Q4 
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The Sun renews th' Ecliptic Way, 


With more direct and copious Na. 


To ſcatter lengthen'd Day around. 


Hail, faireſt, with the riſing Year, 
As the advancing Hours improve; 
May each to you luxuriant bear, 


Increaſe of Health, and Joy, and Love. 


Be baniſh'd fur all faithleſs Fear, Te 


With canker'd Jealouſy's annoy; 


Let no preſumptuous Care came near, 
That Breaft, the. Treaſury of Joy, 


Yet 


SEVERAL QCEASIONS., 233 


Yet as the vary'd Seafons paſk, ' 
Might they this uſeful Truth abe, | 
Time will the brighteſt Form deface, 

And Youth and Beauty meet Decay. 


| Foremoſt the jolly Spring appears, .; 
Then luſty Summer cloath'd in Green: 

Next Autumn with his-ripen'd Ears, 
Laſt hoary Winter ans the Scene. 


Then O remember, 'charming Maid, 
The faithful Muſe records it true; 

The Lillies on thoſe Cheeks muſt fade, 
The Roſes there muſt change their Hue. 
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Thoſe Eyes of all their fatal Store, 
Will the Uſurper Time diſarm; 
By him ſubdu'd, that Form no more 
Will pleaſe, that Voice no more will charm, 


Virtue, alone, not fears to die, 
Saperior to the Tyrant's Sway; 
Confeſt in native Majeſty, 
And Charms un-knowing to decay. 


High on a Rock ſupremely great, 
Amidft the Flux of rolling Years; 

The Goddeſs firms her ſtedfaſt Seat, 
Remov'd from Dangers as from Fears, 


Thence 
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Thence, ſmiling on her votive Throng, 
Shines to diſpe] the Loyer's Care; 
Sheds purer Graces on the Young, 


W 


To (he Re Hon. Lady Viſcounteſs I RWI N, on 
ber Poem call d CasTLE HowarnD. 

| AD Homer liy'd in theſe our Times, 

H The Bard his Lyre had ſtrung, 

And giv'n great CARLISLE" s Seat in Rbymes, 

And 7. roy had left un-ſung, . 


The Mantuan ® Poet too had choſe, 
To Sing in mighty Strains, 
Of Caftle Howard, for his Muſe, 


Had fcorn'd the Elan Plains. 
. a 


— U — 
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Or now had Ovid liv'd again, 


(To ſee himſelf outdone; 
He had deſerib'd by How anv's Plan, 
The Palace of the Sun. 


But wiſely Phebus and the Nine, 

Peeferr'd the ſoſter Strain 
The glorious Taſk great Ixw IN thine, 

For they had wrote in vain. aA 


Thee Ovi#s fofter Notes infpire, - 
(Soft Notes to him belong; 

While Yirgil's Fancy, Homer's Fire, 
Illuſtrate Howard's Song. 5 
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Thy lively Genius, Inwin, ſhows, 
How Verſe may yet improve; 

Thy ev'ry Line harmonious flows, 
And thoſe who read mult love, 


OO 7-41 
CYDIPPE-:# LEON Z 0. 


Lronze by ſtrong Pretenſions of Love, but full of 
Deceit, robb'd the chaſt Cypiees of ber Ho- 


nonr ; this Misfortune hung fo heavy ugon ber, 
that it brought on her Death; while in ber 
Sickneſt, to reform Lrowzo, and ſet his Crime 


before bys View, ſhe wrote the following Epiſtle. 
\Hink not I write thy Pity to implore, 
 Er'e this thou read'ſt Cydippe is no more; 


For thee alone, ungrateful as thou att, 
To purge thy Paſſions, and amend thy Heart. 
For thee. alone, the trembling Pen I take, 
Willing my Woe, thy Happineſs to make. 

| Too 
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Too well, Leonzo, all my Heart you knew, 

How warm my Love, how virtuous, and how 
true; 5 

Thy tender Sighs my Heart's fond Pity mov 'd, 

And I at firſt through mere Compaſſion lov'd ; 

But as I found thy Fondneſs ſtill the ſame, 

Still kind thy Treatment, and ſtill pure thy Flame; 

No more I wiſh'd, or ſtudy'd to be free, 

But frankly all my Heart refign'd to thee: 

So true my Love, of change I nothing gueſt, 

Nor dreaded ought, with thy Protection bleſt ; 

Shield me juſt Heav'n, Leonzo's ſelf betrays, 

And my bright Flame with Perfidy repays ! 

Ev'n he, my Guide, my Guardian and my Friend, 

Lov'd to aſſiſt, and choſen to defend: 

Ev'n he becomes the Viper in my Breaſt, 

Deſpoils my Love, and lays my Comfort waſte ! 


Think 
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Think what a Deed, Leonzo, thou haſt done, 
And well, well, weigh the Triumph thou haſt 


won, 


Lo, 'tis o'er me whoſe Heart was all thy own, 
Who lov'd thee well, and lov'd but thee alone; 
Who for thy ſake each Hardſhip would have 
 try'd, 

Who glad to make thee happy would have dy'd. 
And her, for one ſhort Interval of Blame, 

A tranſient Joy that thou ſhouldſt bluſh to name, 
Her haſt thou robb'd of ev'ry Human Bliſs, _ 
Fair Virtue, ſoft Content, and ſmiling Peace; 
And no return; condemn'd to drag the Chain 
Of Shame, Remorſe, and ſelf-conſuming Pain. 
Hadſt thou ſome Mean, ſome unknown Maid 
abus'd, 8 

Nought could a Decd fo black have e er excus d: 


Oh! 
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Oh! think then how immenſe the Fault maſt 
pt!;tore, een 
When ſuch the baſe return of virtuous Love; 
When unſuſpected on th' unguarded Maid, 
Her own Protector ſteals, and all her Soul's be- 
tray'd. OE. 
Beware ye Virgins of the Lover's Lure, 
Ye cannot be too wary, too ſecure; 
The faithleſs Wantons Triumph to deceive, 
Laugh at our Tears, and Joy to ſee us Grieve, ' 
Yet fare Leonzo, ſure it cannot be, | 
That all are cruel, all unjuſt as thee! 
There are, kind Heav'n augment the happy Few, 
Who ſcorn thoſe Paths that Libertines perſue; 
In whoſe pure Love the Virgin may confide, 
But ah, how rare !-and what to chuſe the Guide? 
By what ſtrange Art ſhall we diſcern the True, 
From Lovers, oh Leonzo, falſe as you! 


Oh 
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Oh how eſcape, when ſtudious to betray, 
Wild roves the Rake thro' Pleaſures flow ry Way; 
The Virgin's Anguiſh, and the Parent's Tear, 
Mirth to his View, and Muſic to his Ear! 

Ah me, tis vain, ſtill many a hapleſs Fair, 
Henceforth, like poor Cydippe, muſt deſpair z 
More falſe Leonz0's to their Ruin haſte, 


And fly to lay each little Eden waſte. 
Think of the Crime, and View with conſelous 
Thought, 7 


My fad Diſtreſs, by thy unkindnefs wrought;” 
Reflect how much I lov'd, and to thy Eyes, 
Let the dread Guilt in all its Horrors riſom; 
Let keen remorſe afflict thy tortur'd Breaſt, 
And make thee wretched—long to make thee 

befor e ach ita og 1 
May'ſt thou at laſt the fatal Fault eraſe,- 
Diſarm Heav'n's Vengeance and reſign in Peace. 

R Farewel 
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Farewel—yet think how much Cydppe lov'd, 

How much for thee ſhe ſuffer d, and be mov'd; 

Farewell—remember me, nor hope to find, 

Repoſe from ought, but Virtue in thy Mind. 
D 
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O Mercy, and of Judgment, will I ſing, 
To thee, the High, the everlaſting King! 

Mercy thy darling Attribute is known, 

And righteous Judgment iſſues from thy Throne, 

To me, great God, thy ſacred Truths impart, 

And print thy Precepts deeply in my Heart. 

When will thy Prefence make thy Servant bleft? 

I grow impatient for the heav'nly Gueſt ; 

Wher&er'I gm, I will moſt careful be, 

As far as Mortals can, to copy thee; | 

__—_ 5 Clear 
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Clear from all Ill, my dwelling as my Mind, 
Where good Men only ſhell free Entrence find. 
Whatever bears the livid Marks of Sin, 
My Soul abhors, 1 will not deal therein; 
Firm to the Truth, I ne'er will turn aſide, 
For thy un- erring Rules ſhall be my Guide. 
Who loves Contention muſt from me depart, 
The Man of bitter Words and froward Heart: 
Or who, malicious, takes a fatal Aim 
Or with keen Slander wounds his neighbonr's 
Fame: 
Whoſe whiſper'd Tales like latent Poiſons kill— 
Such I'll cut off from Pow't of future 2H; 
For ſocial Converſe daily will 1 ſeek, - = 
The pure in Heart, the Humble and the Meek. 
They who in righteouſneſs do moſt excel, 
Shall cat my Bread, and in my Houſe ſhall 
dwell; a 


R 2 My 
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My Friends I'll chuſe of ſuch as love thy Word, 

And my Domeſticks all ſhall ſerve the Lord. 
The babling Fool I utterly deſpiſe, 

Whoſe Lips are ftain'd with Vanity and Lyes: 

All that in bold Iniquity delight, 

I'll baniſh far from my offended Sight. 

Thus ſhall I ſoon deſtroy the wicked Race, 

Whoſe impious Deeds fair Sion's Walls diſgrace; 

Thus, from Pollution once again ſet free, 

The City of the Lord ſhall hallow'd be. 


MMM 471100 
Written in a blank Leaf of Mrs Row's Works, 
1 I read theſe ſoft inſpiring Lines, 


Where Rowe's fair Mind in ſacred Luſtre 
ſhines; | ben 
Love, Friendſhip, Virtue, with fulb force appear, 
They're all diſplay'd in living Colours here; 
The 
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The Pow'rs of Nature, with the Charms of Art, 
And Grace divine, breathe warm in evry Part; 
With her my yielding Heart conſenting goes, 
Feels the ſoft Flame, and ſympathizing glows. 


eee 


On a Lady who refuſed the Addref of four” 8 
tlemen eminent in their Tra * ur 4 
Maid. SQ ave: 


OW great muſt be young Celia t Pow'r, 
Courted and lov'd at once by Four? 
Diſtinguiſh'd each in his Profeſſion, 
Her Charms were ſure beyond expeſo. 


Phyfic, whoſe healing Drugs remove, 
All Pangs but thoſe of fever'd Love, 
And knows to ſoften ev'ry Pain, 


Sues Celia to comply in vain, 


R 3 
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Severer Lau, great Albior's Pride, 
Lays now his Gravity aſde; 
Surpris d by Ceha's Wit and Air, 
Yer fruitleſs are his Vows and Pray'r. 


Sacred Divinity aſpires, 

And Cella, heav'nly fair, admires; 
He meets not with a kind Return, 
But muſt in fecret Anguith burn. 


Nor can Apolle's Son prevail, 

But ſings in vain, his love-fick Tale; 
The Poet's Verſe and Laurel dies, 
Touch'd by the Fire of Celia's Eyes, — 


The beauteous Charmer knew her Birth, 

| She ſprung from Race divine, 

Nor would ſhe deign to mix with Earth, 
And with a Mortal join. 


But 
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But quick ſhe took to Heay'n her Flight, 


17 


With heav' nly Forms to pair; 
And roves through endleſs Scenes of Light, 
Herſelf an Angel there. 


8 | 
Seen, 


Preſented to a Gentleman in danger of being in 
Love with a Woman of bad Conduct. Given 
him when he was earneſtly locking at ber. 


Eauty! thou bright Seducer of Mankind, 
B Who oft in thee their certain Ruin find; 
Remove thy tempting Calours of Delight, 
Thote gaudy Shadows that delude our Sight: 
Far from my Eyes thy killing Charms remove, 
For who can ſee thee and forbear to love? 

Yet turn again I've found a Noſtrum ſure, 
Thy Mind is tainted, and my Heart's ſecure; 
The Night of Vice, thy dazling Day invades, | 
And more, and mare the tarpih'd Luſtre fades. 
R4 92 
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On a female Cat, 1 SELIMA, who fell into 
a China Ciftern with Gold Fiſhes in it, and was 
drown'd. By Mr D. Grey. 


WAS on a lofty Vaſe's ſide, 
Where China's gayeſt Art had dy'd 
The Azure Flowers that blow, 
Demureſt of the Tabby Kind, 
The. penſive Selima reclin'd, 
Gaz'd on the Lake below. 


Her conſtious Tail, her Joy declar'd, 

Her fair round Face, her ſnowy Beard, 
The Velvet of her Paws; 

Her Coat that with the Tortoiſe vies, 

Her Ears of Jet, her Em'rald Eyes, 
She ſaw, and purr'd Applauſe. 


Still had ſhe gaz'd, but midſt the Tide, 


Two Angel Forms ſeen to glide, 
wo Ange 1 were 2 Tho 
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The Genii of the Stream ; 
Their ſcaly Armour's tyrian Hue, 
Thro' richeſt Purple, to the View, 
Betray'd a golden Gleam. 


The hapleſs Maid with Wonder faw, 

A Whiſker firſt, and then a Claw, 
With many an ardent Wiſh; 

She ftretch'd in vain to reach the Prize, 

What female Heart can Gold deſpiſe ? 
What Cat's averſe to Fiſh ? 


Preſumptuous Maid, with Eyes intent, 

Again ſhe ſtretch'd, again ſhe bent, 
Nor ſaw the Gulph between; 

Malignant Fates fate by and ſmil'd, 

The ſlipp'ry Verge her feet beguil'd, 
She tumbled headlong in! 


Eight 
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Eight Times emerging from the Flood, 
She call'd on ev'ry wat'ry God, 

Some ſpeedy Aid to ſend; 
No Dolphin came, no Nereid ſtirr'd, 
Nor cruel Tom, nor Suſan heard: 

A Fav'rite has no Friend, f 


From hence ye Beauties, undeceiv'd, 

Know one falſe Step is ne'er retriev'd, 
And be with Caution bold; 

Not all that ſtrike the wand'ring Eyes, 

And heedleſs Heart, is lawful Prize, 
Not all that gliſters Gold, 


The 
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The following upon the ſam? Occaſion, was wrote 
by @ Lady, probably to SxLIMA's Miſtreſs, to 
comfort her for the Loſs of her Favourite. 
EEP not,fair Nymph, the hapleſs Fate, 

Of Selma diſtreſt; 
Nor with unaiding Pity vex, 
Thy tender Virgin Breaft. 


Tho! in th' enamell'd Vaſe ſhe fell, 
Where Death in Ambuſh lay, 
And with rich golden Baits allur'd, 

Th' unwary heedleſs Prey. 


Tho! ev'ry wat'ry God was deaf, 
To her each piteous Mew, 
Yet Phebus heard from Parnaſs' Top, 


And to her Succour flew. 
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He ſnatch'd her ſinking, from the Wave, 
Her tabby Coat he dry'd; 

The fading Luſtre of her Eyes, 
His own bright Beams ſupply'd. 


This done, he ſought the tuneful Choir, 
Of Pindus facred Shade; | 

And to their Arms, with ſilent Steps, 
The beauteous Cat convey'd. 


Th' immortal Maids with Pleaſure took, 
And nurs'd with duteous Care 5 

The only worthy of her Kind, 
To breathe poetic Air, 


There 
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There hid from human Eyes ſhe ſports, - - | 
On Clio's Lap Divine; | 
And with her Purring ſwells the Notes, 


Of Pbzbus and the Nine. 
F 


SHSSASHAIHIS IIA HAIA SHEA IA HIS EIS HIASSES 


A Gentleman having read the foregoing Verſes, 
aſt a what Reaſon could be. given for Phœbus 
intereſting * in the Aﬀair ? This Queſtt- 
on occaſſon d the following Lines. 02s 


F all the Nymphs that e' er were ſeen, 
With purring Note and pleaſing Mien, 
Fair Selima, alone, 3 
Shall by the Bards recorded ſtand, 
And roving o'er Parnaſſian Land; 

To future Times be-known. 


Exalted | 
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Exalted thus, how bleſt her Fate, 
On whom the Muſes daily wait; 
With kindeſt, tend'reft Care, 
Fond Clio, while with her ſhe plays, 
Will wond'ring on her Beauty gaze, 
A Beauty there moſt rare. 


For ſince the modeſt Siſters choſe 

To live retir'd, and there repoſe, 
Of all the Tabby Race, 

No gentle Foot was ever ſeen, 

To preſs the ſweet refreſhing Green, 
Of that delicious Place ; 


But ſhe more honour'd than the reſt, 


Above her Kind ſupremely bleſt, 


May 
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May freely wanton round; 
If Plæbus Beams too fierce are play d, 
May baſk within a Laurel Shade, 

And ſleep on ſacred Ground. 


Or bounding from the bay-ſet Bow'rs, 

May ſport amidſt the faireſt Flow'rs, 
And range their gaudy Ways, 

Or ſink her ſoft reclining Head, 


Upon the bloomy, fragrant Bed, 
And purr her grateful Lays. 


Apollo's ſelf will glance a Smile, 


And kind Dalia ſtop a while; 
Her Beauties to atlmire, 
Calliope, with Pleaſure too, 
Her curious painted Robe ſhall view, 


And thank th' indulgent Sire, 


256 POEMS ON 


Who fav'd her from the liquid Grave, 
And the half-dying Darling gave, 
To faithful Clio's Care; 
Who with his Beams, her Eyes new ſet, 
And dry'd her Coat, all dropping wet, 
Nor ſtopp'd his kindneſs there. 


Two ſnow- white Cows, at his command, 

Preſs'd by a Muſe's lilly Hand, 
Pour forth a ſilver Stream; 

NeRtrcous Milk of Taſte and Hue, 

The niceſt Mortals never knew, 
And ſhe has all the Cream. 

> 
Favours ſo great you'll ſcarce believe, 
But I ſhall ſoon the Reaſon give, 


For 
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For all this wond'rous Care; 
And, plain-beyond Objection, prove, — 
'Twas gen'rous, undecaying Love, 
Made Selima ſo dear. 


Though cruel Tom, and careleſs Sue, 
Ne'er heard her Pity- moving Mew, 
Nor Dolphins came at Need ; 


Yet ſhe her Pedigree could trace, 
Sprung from an ancient honour'd Race 
Of Daphne's fav'rite Breed, 


'Twas this alone could make the Don 
So readily forſake his Throne, 
To ſnatch her from Diſtreſs. 
Tell me ye mortal Lovers all; 
In ſuch a Caſe, at ſuch a Call, 
Could the bright Beau do leſs? 
92 | 8 Phæbus 
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Phebus, for Reaſons unreveal'd, 

From his own * Son her Fate conceal'd, 
But told a kindred + Dame. 
Vet Gray to gain his Father's Praiſe, 
Sung all her Charms in pleaſing Lays, 


And won a Poet's Fame. 


* Mr Gray, or D- Grey, (that being the briginat Name of the 
Family.) 


+ The Lady who wrote the Ode on her Tranſlation. 
$$0$404000000900000+54$009:900409 


Wit rewarded, or the Double Tri umph, A Tale 
founded in Truth, 
| N honeſt Vicap, little known to Fame, 
X Whoſe Wealth was ſmall, whoſe Life 
was free from Blame, i 
It chanc'd, in riding thro' a Vlage-Road, 
Calmly content, and ruminating Good, 


Sobeg 


SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 259 
Sober his Pace, and even as his Mind, 
Fearing no Guile, for he no Guile deſign'd; 
Was overtook by Morio britk and gay, 
Directed by ſome Scheme the ſelf- ſame Way: 
Morio, a Youth, who two vain Years had ſpent 
At Landon, and from thence to Paris went; 
Proficient he, alike, at either School, 
Here he commenc'd, and there completed Fool. 
He learn'd to hammer Monſieur, voulez-vous, 
And dangle at his Back the Monkey * Queue. 
He learn'd each Folly Men of Senſe deſpiſe, 
To triumph in himſelf, and ſcorn the Wiſe; 
He knew the Prieſt, and form'd the deep Deſign, 
To play a Prank, and bite the grave Divine: 

S 2 To 


® The Learned are much divided about the Orthography of 
this Word, ſome ſaying it takes its Original from the Letter Q, 
becauſe the round, holtow Head of it well repreſents that of the 
People that wear it. Some would have it from the French Word 
Quo. What, and trace its Original thus: A Countryman ſeeing 
a Gentleman with one of theſe, cried out, in a moſt ſurpri 
Aſtoniſhment to ſee a Man witth a Tail, 2uoi, 2uoi! What can 
«that be; and thence too, it is ſaid, they had the Name of Pig- tail. 

+ A Biter is one who tells you a thing you have © no Reaſon to 
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To gain his Point, he, ſighing, thus began, 
Well, hard his Fate ! alas, poor honeſt Man; 
Believe me, Sir, at length good Pio's dead, 
The very beſt of Levi's Sons is fled. 

Amaz'd the Vicar heard, and doubting ſtands, 
Till Morio's Oath a full Belief commands; 
No more he doubts, but thinks the Tale ſincere; 
Nor dream'd that Moderns would to Falſehood 


ſwear. 


« diſbelieve in itſelf, and perhaps has given you, before he bit you, 
% no Reaſon to diſbelieve it for his ſaying it; and if you give 
* him Credit he laughs in your Face, and triumphs that he has 
« deceiv'd you: In a Word, a Biter is one who thinks you a Fool, 
* becauſe you don't think him a Knave, &c.” Thus far the Spec- 
tator, No. 504, where this kind of mungrel Wit is ſufficiently ex- 
loded. But ſome there are of the Race of Biters (tbough I con- 
eſs they deſerve a ſeverer Name) who carry their Wit much far- 
ther, and have no Regard what Conſequences may enſue, admit- 
ting that by a merry, ridiculous Lie they can pleaſe their own ſtu- 
pid Inclinations. Honeſt, undeſigning People moſt frequently are 
their Prey ; and, in ſhort, they little r who, if a proper Op- 
portunity. preſents itſelf. * If, as the Spectator elſewhere obſerves, 
this Diſpoſition is accompanied with Vice, there is not ſo pernici- 
ous a Peſt to Society. The following Tale is founded upon Truth, 
I was an Eye-witneſs to the Affliction of the Lady, and can aſſure 
the Reader, _ dreadful Conſequences threaten'd her, ſhe being 
then big with Child. | 
What the Witlings term'd Bzte in the SpeQator's Time is now 
call'd Humbug ; a Word which carries a more vulgar, 
Sound, and therefore more adequate to the Crithe, 


. - 
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His Friend a while lamenting on the Road, 
Quoth Morio, Doctor, his Preferment's good; 
« That Living well would ſuit 'Sdeath, haſte, 

e begone, 
te The Biſhop can't deny you; tis your own.” 

Thoughtful the Vicar ſate — at length reply'd, 
« Good is my Aim, and Charity my Guide; 
« With lib'ral Hand to eaſe the Widow's Tall, 
te Relieve the Poor, and bid the Wretched ſmile: 
&* For theſe I'll aſk, to theſe the Boon be giv'n, 
e This all my Wiſh, then grant it bounteous 

n. 


The Prieſt by mild Credulity betray'd, 
The common Failings of an honeſt Head, 
With Diligence, though not with Haſte, pro- 
ceeds, 


Half loth to plead his Worth, or own his Needs: 


83 Tim rous 
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Tim'rous, at length he beats the Biſhop's Gate, 
The Biſhop never made his Clergy wait; 
He enters, grave, and at the plenteous Board 
Sees the dead Rector dining with my Lord: 
Amaz'd, aſham'd, tho' conſcious of no Wrong, 
He bluſkes, bows, and dines and holds his 
Tongue | 
Pours out a ſober Cup to Church and King, 
Nar waſtes one Thought upon the trifling 
Thing ; | 
A chearful Hour he ſpends, ſerenely gay, 
Then pays his Compliments, and comes away. 
Big with Delight, exulting in the Deed, 
The Beau thank'd Nature for an able Head; 
The quaint Deceit with Tranſport fill'd his Soul; 
And. pleas'd, he triumph'd o'er the muſty Fool; 
O'er him and all, who ſway'd by Truth and Senſe, 
Scorn ſuch low Arts, and hate to give Offence; 
„This 
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« This Head,” he cry'd, then ſmil'd and ery'd 
again, g 
« This Head was never known to think invain;” 
He could no more, for Words are not defign'd 
To paint the Raptures of th' unthinking Mind. 
But now he glow'd a ſecond Prank to try, 
Heated with Wit's warm Blood and Victory. 
So when a Fox, with too much Canning wiſe, 
Scorns the foul Trap wherein his Ruin lies ; 
By one Attempt made bold, he quits his Fear, 
Nor dreads the Loſs of Tail, or Foot, or Ear. 
Dangling his * Cane he rode, then rais'd i high, 
Switch'd his gay Prancer, and prepar'd to fly : 
To fly, directed by his foolxh Brain, 
Mad as his Horſe, and ſpungy as his Cane ; 
Triumphant with his Embryo Scheme he glow'd, 
While Idiot Laughter eccho'd as he rode. 
84 'T was 


* A little Switch, tke genteel Invention, and great Companion 
of our modern Beaux. 
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Twas then finiſter Omens damp'd his Soul, 
The Mock of Senſe, but Terror of the Fool; 
His ſilken Stockings luckleſs Dirt beſmear'd, 
And croſs the Road the hated Hare appear'd; 
A boding Raven on his golden Hat 
Diſcharg'd his Load, and croak'd the Threats 
of Fate; 
Yet not diſmay'd, he keeps his Purpoſe ſtill, 
For preſent Joys conceal a future IIl. 
Now to the Vicar's Villa was he come, 
A ſmall, tho' neat, and well contented Home; 
Thither he flew, as one that flies for Life, 
And calls, with earneſt Voice the Vicar's Wife. 
Vicaria ſoon appear'd ; Haſte, haſte, he cries, 
In yonder Road your helpleſs Huſband lies ; 
His Leg, alas! thrown by the found'ring Jade; 
I faw him fall; oh! haſten to his Aid! 


TM 
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I'll go myſelf he faid ; then turn'd his Steed, 
And urg'd the nimble Beaſt with utmoſt Speed. 
She heard, aſtoniſh'd, the ambiguous Tale, 
The Blood forſook her Checks, her Spirits fail; 
Convulſive Conflicts tear her tender Breaſt, 
She ſinks, ſhe ſwoons, with thouſand Fears 

oppreſt; 

Her Maid, her Neighbours fly to give her Eaſe, 
Try ev'ry Art her Sorrows to appeaſe. 

When Men to ſerious Follies will deſcend, 
We know not where the ſad Effects will end; 
A ſerious Liar is a dang'rous Thing, 

Sharp is his Poiſon, tho' conceal'd his Sting. 
At length, reviv'd, ſhe thus diſclos'd her Woe, 
Ah fatal Tale, ſad, unexpected Blow! 

My Huſband lies—Oh, agonizing Grief !— 

In yonder Road-— Haſte, haſte, to his Relief.— 


Through 


| 
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Through all that heard, one common Sorrow? ' 


ſpread ; | 
All mourn the living Vicar 2s the dead 2 
In Crowds they run to give him inſtant Aid. | 
The Loſs was common, for in ev'ry Plain, 
A general Bleſſing is an honeſt Man, 

Soft as the Breezes moving on the Sea, 
When Waves on Waves ia circling Eddies play; 
Sweet as the Air, when Flora ſpreads around 
Her balmy Odours on the painted Ground; 
When teeming Nature fires her genial Pow'r, 
Smells in the Roſe, or bloſſoms in the Flow'r ; 
So, peaceful Life has ev'ry Charm to pleaſe, 
Soft Hours of Bliſs, and genuine Sweets of Eaſe ; 
New Beauties bloſſom as the old decay, 

No Pleaſure's miſs'd, altho' no Pleaſures ſtay : 
Can Mario ſmile to pain an honeſt Heart, 
And cloud the Calms which Truth and Worth 


impart! But 
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But fee, the Storm is o'er, the Prieft appears, 
And Shouts of Joy o'ercome their F loods of 
Tears: 29k w 
The happy Wife, with Pleaſure-melted Eye, 
Drew near, and kindly teſtify'd her Joy. 
The Tale was told; well pleas'd, the Prieſt 
reply'd, 
« I envy not the Victor's Scheme, or Pride; 
&« In thy Concern a greater Bliſs I know, 
* Than all his boaſted Cunning can beſtow.“ 
The good Vicaria, born of gentle Blood, 
At Moriv's bold Affront with Anger glow'd ; 
And with Revenge inſpir'd the ardent Train, 
But Moro gone, their Zeal was now in vain: 
Yet ſtill the Heroine kept the num'rous Band 
With Inſtruments of Diſcipline in Hand: 
So on the Seas, no Gallic Foe in view, 
Rides BR IT AIx's Fleet; thus burns the Briti/h 


Crew, For 
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For Combat warm, and with true Courage fir'd, 
Such as by Anſon, Warren, Hawke inf pir'd : 
Seven Days were paſt, when roſe the eighth 
great Light, 
Big with the Fate of Morio, and of Wit. 
Vicaria now the Morn with Pleaſure view'd, 
Her Omens happy, and her Dreams were good: 
But now th' auſpicious Day was almoſt ſpent, 
Ordain'd to perfect the renown'd Event, 
When Morio, by his evil Genius led, 
Genteely cant'ring towards the Village ſped ; 
With Tranſport ſhe beheld, and out ſhe flies, 
While her ſhrill Voice re-echoes to the Skies 
Quick at her Call the Villagers appear, 
Morio rode on, nor knew the Danger near; 
Amaz'd he ſaw unnumber'd Plowmen ſtand : 
With long thong'd Whips accouter'd were the 
Band: 


Amaz'd 
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Amaz d he heard inceſſant Clamours Sound, 
And Wit, Revenge, and Morio echo round: 
But what are Sight of Whips, and Noiſe of 
Tongues, 
Much more amaz'd he felt the winding Thongs. 
Flight was his only Hope, he ſpurr'd his Horſe, 
The Victors, thronging round, oppoſe his Courſe; 
PasToR1o, give him to the Trump of Fame, 
While ſtand the Village, live the Hero's Name; 
Paſtorio firſt, diſdaining diſtant War, 
Ruſh'd to his Side, and with a manly Air, 
Seiz'd his neat Leg, and dragg'd him to the 
Ground, | 
Fix d on Revenge the Women throng around; 
What Tongue can e'er recount, what Numbers 
| 8 | 
The thouſand Blows that on the Witling fell; 


I In 
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Io vain he pray'd, in vain he begg'd Relief, 
The laughing Clowns to all his Cries were deaf, 
No Pity had for Coat all ſivver d o'er, 
Alas, what Muſe th' Affliction can deplore ! 
Strange that for Lace no Pity they expreſs, 
No kind Regard for fuch a ſhining Dre! 
Such was his Fate, when now Revenge's Fire 
Began to languiſh, and their Rage to tire: 
When thus Yicaria, with contented Look, 
And Heart benevolent, the Crowd beſpoke : 
(The Crowd all liften'd, while two fturdy Swains 
Held faſt poor Morio, trembling with his Pains) 
Friends, Neighbours, all, with Pleaſure I 
hwy 25 


*The great Event of this aufpicious Day; 
« My Hopes are gain'd, and = my — 
« crown'd, 


« Folly's vain Son a due Reward has found. 
« Wits 


its 
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ff Wits hence ſhall learn to dread their ſerious 
« Lies, 
To cheat the Honeſt, and to bite the Wile ; 


Wit's Reign ſhall ceaſe, for all her Sons ſhall 


know, 
«* Senſe, ſoon or late, retorts a vengeful Blow ; 
«© Senſe, ſoon or late, ſhall o'er theſe Follies 
n 
* And Mor:0's Fate be ſung till Wit ſhall be no 
«© more.” 


She ceas'd—A jolly Farmer's Wiſe reply'd, 


Laughing, her Hands held either ſhaking Side; 


Attention liſten'd to the merry Dame, 

While thus, with roſy Looks, ſhe ſpoke her 
Scheme : 

Poor Youth, I know not but this cruel Strife 

May caſt him dear, may rob him of his Life, 


If 
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If thus, beſmear'd with Dirt, from hence we 
ſend him, 

Let us have Pity—to yon Well attend him; 


There waſh him clean—this Kindneſs will repay 

His former Ills, and wipe his Rage away: 

She laugh'd aloud ; they heard the Scheme well 

Pleas d, 

And from his dirty Bed the Youth was rais'd: 

All pale he ſtood, (he knew . not what they 
meant) 

Vainly entreating, trembling for th' Event; 

Sad Sight, behold the Queue behind undone, - 

His Hair diſhevell'd, and his Beaver gone: 

His Shirt all black, the Dirt . conceal'd the 
Lace, | 

And help'd to ſhew the Whiteneſs of his 


Face ; 


| Thus 
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* Thus in the Shades below, dread Realms of 
Night, | 45 
Deiphobus ſurpriz d the Trojan's Sight; 
With Wounds all cover d o'er the Hero ſtood, 
While pale /Eneas trembled as he view'd. 
But now, my Muſe, contract thy tedious Song, 
Patience muſt tire whene'er a Tale's too long; 
Suffice it in the Bucket he was laid, 
Thrice duck'd, and thrice uprear'd his weeping 
| Head, | _= 

The Vicar, with his Pipe ſtood looking on, 
And ſoberly advis'd them to have done; 
They all obey d, the Witling was releas d 


VICAR1A now, and all the Village pleas'd. 
D. &. 1 
Nn. Juſt. Arg. his Priomiden, &c. 


Tranſlated thus by Mr Da vDEx. 
Here Priam's Son Deiphobus he found, 
Whale Face and Limbs were one contmu'd Wound: 
Diſhoneſt, with lopp'd Arms, the Youth appear*, 
i'd of his Noſe, and ſhorten'd of his Ears; 
e ſcarcely knew him, ftriving to diſown, 
His blotted Form, and bluſhing to be known. 
F 


An ODE MU SICK. 
F ROM Pix pus Top, where rules the God 
| of Day, 2 
The Bard invokes the Lay; 
Avnian Siſters join the Band, 


With all your dulcet Songs attend, 

And thou Soul-ſoothing Me1opv inſpire, 
The martial Trumpet's hollow Throat . 
The deep-mouth'd Organ's ſolemn Note; 

The ſlow majeſtic Swell, 

The Power of Harmony ſhall tell, 
And the loud Chorus fill the ſacred Choir, 
AIR. 

Muſick charms the Lover's Brea; 

Muſick lulls our Cares to Reft ; 

New ſhe's ſweetly gay and jolly; 

Now ſhe ſinks in Melancholy. 


Re- 
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RECITATIVE, 
Harmonious Orpheus ftrikes his Shell, 
Oh ! liſten to the trembling Note; 
See, ſee! he moves the King of Hell, 
And hoary Charon quits his Boat. 
| Aix. 
The naked Souls that hover round, ; 
In Pleaſure hſe their Pain; 
| Such is the mighty Power of Sound, 
Prometheus drops his Chain. 


RECITATI VE. 


The Lion's Fury now he tames, 

And now again his Rage inflames; 

Huge Rocks, un- hing'd, around him ſtood, 
And Trees, un-rooted, quit the Woodz 
Obedient Rivers as they glide, 

His wond'rous Harmony obey d; 

Now gently flow'd with eaſy Tide, 

Or furious trembled in a loud Caſcade; 
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Cunonus. 
Creation liſtens all around. 
Such is the 'mighty Power of Sound. 
EE AIR. 
Amphion next began to play, 
And gently ſlole the Heart away 
Charming Pleaſure, - © 
Sweeteſt Meaſure ; * 
Love alarming © 
"Souls diſarming, 
Gently flole the Heart away, 
: - ReciTATIVE. 
The Coward Chiefs who ſunk with Fear, 
To find the hoſtile Troops were near; 
The ſ prightly Trumpet's Sound inſpires. | 


Aix. 
With noble Ardor now they burn, 
Quick to the Charge they now return; 
Bebold the frighted Foe retires. 
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Acr II. 
The buxotn Nymphs, and jolly Swains, 
That haunt BRirAMTA“'s verdant Plains 12 
As ſprightly May advances, 
Aix. 
Anon the cheary Laßt, 
Trips it briſkly oer the Graſs, 
And gaily throws around ber Glances — 
Here the blithſome Shepherds wooing, 
There the enamour'd Couple coorng ; 
Hail her with ber rural Dances, 
RECITATIVE. 
The ſpreading Oak reclin'd beneath, 
The gentle Noon-tide Air they breathe; 
Till Phebus weſtward drives his Steeds. 
And laughing Mirth, and roſy Wine ſucceed. 


T 3 AIR, 
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Aix. 
Soft Violins to jocund Dances call, 
And as the various Meaferes ound, 
The merry Dancers flrike the Ground; 
RE CITATIVE. 
Liſten, ah liſten to the warbling Flute, 
Ye feather'd Choir a while be mute; 
Hither oh Goddeſs of the Paphian Grove, 
And all ye little Cupids move. 
AIR. 
Venus, Queen of ſoft Defire, 
Melt, oh ! melt my Charmer's Breaſt ; 
Muft a faithful Swain expire, 
While a faithleſs Nymph's at reſt ? 


RECITATIVE. 


His Vows are heard no more he pines — 
The Nymph again to Love inclines— 


DuET. 
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. Duxr. | 
While my Charmer thus careſſung, 
Monarch , I your Power diſdain; 
Here's the Darling worth poſſeſſing, 
Sweet Reward for all my Pain. 
.  RecIiTATIVE. p | 
Be calm as Midnight—fair Cecilia ſings, 
And Muſick * on her ſofteſt Wings; 
Diffuſive Sweetneſs on her Warble floats, 


M530 ͤ ͤ _a-s cn 


And the Heart ſprings dilated with her 8 
Attention liſtens, as the thirſty Ear, 
Imbibes each Thrill, and yet thirſts on to hear 


See the charm'd, Angels by her, Accents boung; 
Feed on her Notes, and drink t the lenient Sound. 


ls po. 
Ob bu Pct] ſoft ber. Meaſure ! - 
Full of Harmony and Pleaſure; 


T ..* + 
* S 
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Now majeſtically flow, 
Her roſy Fingers move ; 
New riſing from the Notes below, 
Sbe ftrikes the Chords above. 


GRAND CHnoRus; - 


3 


Attentive Woods round Orpheus throng, 
But Angels liflen to her Song. 
8 | 
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2 to 4 Lad 770 nun T had not then ſeen) 
on the Day of her Marriage with a Gentle. 
man of my ; dequaintance, 


ID I'GN gen'rous Fair, with chats to 


excuſe, 


The bold Intruſion of a Stranger's Muſe ; 
Who joyous comes with forward Zeal to pay 
| Her due Addreſs, on this auſpicious Day: 
What tho' your Form as yet, is un-reveal'd, 
Such Merit is too bright to be conceal'd ; 
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Fame's fav'rite Theme is Margarita Praiſe, 
To Margarita's Fame I'll tune thy Lays ; 
To her I dedicate theſe artleſs Lines, | 
In whoſe fair Mind her Father's Virtue ſhines; 
Like his, her Soul in Virtue ſhines array'd, 

« And God and Man approves the perfect 
| Mai ” ant 

This I have often heard, with high Delight, 
This Warum'd my Boſom, taught me thus tio 

Write; #22 Nel 
While he, who happy in your kind Regard, 
Exults, and Triumphs in the rich Reward. 
His filial Letters often ſpoke your Praiſe, * © 
And told your various Charms in various Ways; 
But much too ſhort, as theſe Expreſſions prove, 
«All is too little for the Maid I lore— 
Such Words, the Pen, by him directed, drew, 
Such clos'd the Periods, when he talk'd of you; 
Then 
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Then juſtly have you ſmil'd upon the Youth, 
Whoſe Soul is fraught with Tenderneſs and 
Truth; EF 1 q 1. 
Whoſe Heart is honeſt, gen'rous and ſincere, 
Kind to the poor, to all his Neighbours dear. 
Bleſt be this Day which join'd your meeting 
Hands, BDNF 
With holy Vows in Wedlock's ſacred Bands; 
Pregnant with Bleſſings, may it oft appear, 


The Source of Joy for many a rolling Year ; 

And when the ſublunary Date us paſt, | | 
(For what is Mortal cannot always laſt) 

May your bleſt Souls eternally unite, 
In Manſions of more permanent Delight. 


70 
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To Mr URBAN. 
SIR, 


YO ME few Days ago I received frum 4 

Friend, the London Magazine for laſt June, 
in which 1 "find a Copy of Verſes called An Epiſ- 
tle to Mrs MAsTERs and her Readers. The 
Author I confeſs has drawn a black and heavy 
Charge apainft me ; but ſure had be conſidered 
the Word incarnate, he would have ſeen that CLE- 
MENE was but an earthly Angel, and every one 
knows that I am not the finſt that have mentioned 
ſuch bright Terreſtrials ; tis true I have made ber 
the moſt illuſtrious of the fair Forms of Virtue, 
and perhaps the Compliment may ſeem to riſe above 
the Subject, but without ureſting my Senſe, can- 
not polſibiy be apply'd to any — Order than 
her own, and then none but the Ladies who excel 
ber ought to be offended ; for I have repreſented 
her a mere mortal Creature, indebted to a divine 
Being for every Porſection both of Body and 
Mind, As for the grave Gentleman who attacks 
me in the religious Maſe, I believe I may, with- 
out a Breach of 0 * (045 gp be was promp- 
ted more and in anſwer to 
bis Epiſtle, 4 5. fs 1 0 6450 to 1 rt ps fol- 
lowing Lines in your next Magazine 


To 
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To the Author of the EPISTLE, 
To Mrs MASTERS and ber READ ERS. 
Hoe er thou art, my nameleſs angry Foe, 
That bop ft unſeen, to ſtrike an en- 
vious Blow ; 
In vain'thou ſtriv'ſt with baſe diſembling Art, 
To hide the ſecret Rancour of thy Heart. 
In vain would'ſt black infernal Hate conceal, | 


Beneath the Brightneſs of RxLIGIOx's Veil; 


What did thy Line of Blaſphemy intend ! | 

Can Raye like this promote a virtuous End } 

In thy invidious Charge is plainly ſeen, 

A lurking Enemy that vents his Spleen ; 

Wreſting my Words,to Senſe they ne'er deſign'd, 

And foreign to each candid Reader's Mind. 

My honeſt Meaning wrong'd, in Zeal can burn, 

And preſent Fervor ſerves a preſent Turn; 
Then 
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Then in a ſacred, but affected Strain, | 
Thou perſecut'ſt the Errors of thy Brain; 
But if thou need'ſt muſt ape the Critic's Skill, 
For once take Counſel from a Woman's Quill ; 
And when thou nextattempt'ſt the Cenſor'sPage, 
Reſume thy Judgment, and renounce thy Rage; 
Friendly Reproof my Soul, with Joy, receives, | 
But I deſpiſe the Blow that Malice gives 
Faults I allow in ev'ry Piece I've writ, 
The Want of Spirit, Elegance and Wit. 
The pointed Beauties, and the poliſh'd Art, 
To raiſe my Verſe, and charm the Reader's 
Heart ; 
Yet need not call MyRT1LLo's * Mule, / 
To aid my Pen, and combat thy Abule. 7 
My Themes themſelues, ſhall for their Author 
cha, nr tert {coal of 
And juſtify me from an impious Deed; 


Pure 
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Pure are my Thoughts, from all Profaneneſs free, 


Aufully reverent of the Deity; 

Tis true, with warmth, I celebrate a Friend, 
And am delighted when I can commend : 
While each impartial Judge to me will grant, 


What thou, my Monitor, ſeem'ſt much to want; 
| ©, let me here the gen'rous Talent boaſt, - 


I moſt am pleas'd, when I can Praiſe the 
moſt. 

Take not a Line or two to feed thy Spite, 

But read the whole, and underſtand it right; 


Go ſearch, un- prejudic d, and joy to find, 


Marks of good Nature with a Chriſtian Mind. 

What tho' I fondly ſung CLEMENE's Name, | 

And was tranſported with the darling Theme ; 
No Adoration, no falſe Worſhip's there, 


No ſolemn Invocation made by Pray'r: 


No 
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No wonder-working Pow'r to her is giv'n, Th 
Nor ought implor'd that I ſhould aſk of Heav n. 
I ever thought it was high Merit's due, 
To be admir'd, belov'd, applauded too; 


I lor'd, admir d, and prais'd my virtuousFriend; 


Yetknew each Grace did from her God deſcend; 
I own'd the * Spring whence all her Beauties 
flow d. * 

And lowly bow'd me to the fov'reign Good. 
Ubrome, March 8, 1738-9. 

* See CL.euns's Charafter,in wy firſt Vol. Page 34. | 
$9600040000100000000000004000404 
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E thee, my God, my choiceſt Lays I'll 
bring, | 


And with glad Heart thy endleſs Mercy ſing; 
No other Pow'r will 1 invoke but thee, 


To thee alone I'll bend the ſuppliant nom 
* 
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My * my ev'ry Faculty, ſhall join. 
In ſolemn Concert, at thy Bend Shine, 8557 
Thy everlaſting Love, thy Pow'r ſupreme, | 
And thy eternal Truth ſhall be my Theme; 
For thou waſt Plear'd to lend a gracious Ear, 
When preſt with Woes I pour'd the fervent 

Pray'r : | 


Sure I had died, but for thy kind Relief, 
Who gav'ſt me Strength to overcome my Grief. 


O'er the wide Earth thy pow'rful Word is 
And all its Princes bow before thy Throne; 
The mightieſt Monarchs own thy mightier Name, 
Who all with one Conſent thy Praiſe prockim, 


In Heav'n thou a reignſt with þ ing Glory 
— 


Reſplendent in thy own amazing Light! 


SEVERAL OCCASTONS. 58g 
Yet from thy awful Seat, enthron'd on High, 
Thou view'ſt the Humble with a gracious Eye; 
In vain the proud Oppreſſers would be heard, * 
The poor Oppreſ#d ſhall have their — mt 
fer'd. | ELEVEN 
With trembling Steps I tread adune'rova Way, 
Mark'd by my Foes to fall their certain Prey; 
I ſee them ſwift to my Deſtruction run, 
Un-knowing how the deſtin'd Ill to ſhun; 
Fainting and fearful, I the Miſchief ſee, _. 
Void of all Hope, my God, but hope in thee! 
In vain, alas, with mild perſuaſive Arts, 
1 ſtrove to melt their unrelenting Hearts; 
'Tis thou alone their Fury muſt oppoſe, 
Whoſe Wiſdom, ev Spring of Paſſion knows. 
Thou, only, knowſt the Stubborn Heart bend, 
And only thou — ſure deliy' rance ſend z, ' i 
SW 0.451 10902 7 — 
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Support me Lord, ſtretch thy all-aving Arm, 
And guard me from the near impending Harm 
Once, in Diſtreſs, thy friendly Aid I ſought, - 
And in Diſtreſs thy friendly Aid was brought; 
Aſſiſt me now, as thou haſt PR before, | 
And peace, and perfect Happineſs reſtore ; 
My Being I receiv'd at thy Command, 

O fave the Creature of thy forming Hand; 

| Then ſhall my Soul thy endlefs Mercy fing, 
To thee, my God, my choiceſt Lays I'll bring. 
CAA HASHEAIOAIASHIISI A444 64 $44 584465 4.4.46. 


An Ey1TaAyn found at Soulac, the Ancient No- 
viomagus, 4 Town in Guienne, a Province of 
France. I zs inſcribed in Latin, that carries 
the Marks of Roman Antiquity ; it is to be met 
avith in M. 15 Lourbe's Chronique de Bourde- 
louſe, from thence it was tranflated into 
Eng Iich 5 by the Rev. Mr T-—n, and verf}y's 
at 1 Requeſt as 2 


. M. 
TAY Paltznger, » who curious art to know, 
The moſtamazing Height of HumanWoe! 


Pity 
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Pity two faichful Lovers hapleſs Doom, 
Who lie enctos'd within this Marble Tomb; 

| Here: Marcus Lucius reſts, and by his Side, 
I Sardica am plac'd, ill-fated Bride! 
Since this, my Love, will not dur Griefs relate, 
Oh, take from me the Story of our Fate. 
His vital Breath he firſt receiy'd-at Rm, 
And ſultry Af#ick was my native Home; 
The Youtk with Love, my blooming Form in- 
And my fond Heart with mutual Love was fir d. 

Oh that I ne er the tender Tye had known, 
Or he not left fair Afrieł i Conſt ſo ſoon; 
For having bravely overcome his Foes, 
He with the conq'ting Army ame ward goes; 
And I, that neither might be dobm d to grieve, | 
With dearer Tutius, my dear country leave; 
But when embark'd,; what Artadful Storms ariſe, 
Darken the Day, and ruffle all the Skics! 
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Drove by its Force, to Pirates made a Prey, 
We both are ſold: But oh! a diff rent Way; 
To Neviomagus, now, a Slave I'm brought; - + 
But Lucius by another Maſter bought: 
Divided in our Lots; unequal Chance! 

To Luftania He, and I to Fante 
In various Seas, and to a diſtant Shore, 
Eleven long Years he tugs the lab'ring Oar: - + 
O vile employ My Love, approach more near, 
While I thy hard, thy cruel Fate declare. 

To many Maſters now he falls by Turns, 
But, {till a Slave, his wretched Bondage mourne, 
One fav'ring Night he broke his Chains at laſt,” 
And to the Ocean's Side in ſevret paſt. 
In Woods and Wilds at Liberty he #oves, 5-7 
And treads at large the unfrequented Groves; 
Till, careleſsly ſecure, too far he ſtray'd, 1-7 
And by a Band of Thieves was Captive made, 

Detain'd, 
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Detain'd, alas! in their injurious Hands, 
And forc'd to execute their baſe Commands: 
By them he's Sold, after he'd-borne a while, 
Their harſh Injunctions, and their lawleſs Toil : 
Sold to my Maſter's Son, whoſe Veſſel near 
To the Dalmatian Coaſt, then chanc'd to Steer; 
To this lov'd Son my Maſter, ever kind, 
Me for a Wife, at his return deſign d. 
He comes, I run, as Cuſtom bids, to meet, 
And with a Kiſs th intended Huſband greet: 
But his new Servant, following, near I view, 
And ftop, ſurpriz'd, as if the Man I knew; 
Tho' pale and waſted, yet the much lov'd Face, 
Through all the languid Lineaments I trace! 
Tumultuous Joy, my flutt' ring Spirits preſs, 
I faint, I almoſt die, with its Exceſs! 
To my Support the raviſh' d Lucius flies, 
And doſt du live! —My long loft Dear he crizs; 

K Up Struck 
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Struck with a Sight ſo ſtrange, all ſtood amaz'd, 
On him, on me, and on each other gaz d; 
Till by my Maſter's Order I relate, 

The Story of our Love's diſaſt rous Fate: | 

The fad Narration, ſoft Compaſſion moves, 
He hears, he pities, and will bleſs our Loves; 
He kindly ſays that, Lucius ſhall be mine, 
And Marriage Rites our faithful Hands ſhall 


O give me Joy! the happy Day is fet, 


Tis come, the: Feaſt prepar'd, our Friends are 
WT cr. 5 08 ; 
At Dinner 'plac'd, and full of ſwert Content; 
But now attend the wonderful Event! 
A youth in our adjoining Orchard ſees 
A perching Bird, among the neighb'ring Trees: 
In the next Houſe: he ſtood, —his Bow he drew, 
The fatal Arrow through the 'Caſement flew; . 
Alas 
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Alas, for me, and this poor ſuff ring deat! 
Tears drown my Words! Ah, Lucius, draw 

more near. l . 

White how we feaſt, with innocent Delight, 
He ſhoots, and kills us in each other's Sight. 
We both are ſtruck with one relantkeſi Dart, 
_— pierc'd with deadly Point thro? either 

\ Heart; - | 
To us at laft this dreadful Chance ky 
And! is, T think; what Sardica would tell. | 


MAS eee 
The Expo0sTULAT10N and RESOLUTION. | 
HENCE is the penſive Thought 


* 


With ready Tears, my over-flowing Eyes? 
Wbat Cares are theſe my ſinking Spirits preſs? 
Why tnelts tay Boſom wity a ſoft Diſtreſs? 
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Why heaves my Heart with un- accuſtom d 
Weight, 
As if it dreaded ſome impending Fate! 
Can ſuch Uneaſineſs from Friendſhip flow? 
Can that pure Spring ſend forth a Stream of 
That healing Pow'r, that ſmiling beav'aly Gueſt, 
Which brings new Pleaſures to the joyful Breaſt ; 
That Eaſe. of Ills, Affliction's beſt Relief, 
Which caſts a Brightne(s o'er the Gloom of 
Grief, 
Yet ſure from hence my preſent Pains ariſe, ; 
No perfect Bliſs is found beneath the Skies; 
No Happineſs un-mixt, 'tis all allay d, 07 
As faireſt Days are overcaſt with. Shade. 9 
Nor is it ſtrange we here ſome Sorrow prove, 
Since Friendſhip is the near Ally of Love; 
Deceit in this will pierce the Heart that's kind; 
And Separation wound the tender Mind. 
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"When, but with Lite, ſhould their Complain- 
ings end, 
Who mourn the Death, or Treach ry * Fl Friend? 
But whither would my wayward Fancy rove,! 
Oh, why on fading Objects fix my Love? ; 
Tho' ſtain'd with Falſchood, One, ungrateful, 
u 3k vin 
Tho good CLEMENE tho Cantia 5 dead; 
Yet ſome remain, with Truth and Virtue grac'd, 
In whoſe Eſteem I ſtill am highly oye ; 
But had they all, alike, unfaithful prov d; 
Or all had dy'd, yet why fo much be mov'd? 
Why for the Loſs of earthly Friends repine, 
So much befriended by the Pow'r Divine? 
Does not my God, with kind paternal Eye, 
And bounteous Hand, my ev'ry Want ſupply ! 
My Guardian, he in deepeſt Shades of Night, 
My ſafe Protector in the Day's broad Light; 
Tis 
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Tis he beſtows Health, Raiment, * and 
pa a £601 

And ev 'ry perfelt Gift from him defcends, 

Then fat above all Creatures will I rife, 

And to the great Cxtaron lift my Eyes; 

M y fervent Praiſe ſhalt reach his radiant Throne, 

And all my Joys be fixt in him alone. 

My Soul ſublimer Pleafures ſhall receive, © 

5 Than this low World with al its Charme can 

| give; 3. 
In catm Content Life's peaceful Hours I'll waſte, 
And chearfully prepare to meet the laſt, | 


$0040060400004000004 040915900000 


An Hymn intended to be ſung on EAST ar Par. 


RrcirArrvz. 
| H! whence theſe dreadful Peals of Thun- 
A Aer, | 
That ſeem to fhake the World afunder; 
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Behold along the Sky, 

The darted Lightnings fly; + 
And ſhow beneath a horrid Ct 
Tis Earth and Heav'n laments our Lofs, + 

In Jas us bleeding on the Croſs, 


Now laid quite low within. his Tomb: . 


447"... AO 1, 1; ; 
How great, * wond rous great. and god, 


To ſpill for us bis ; precious Bad. 


i Hr „ ene 
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But ſee the Sun darts forth his Rays, 1 


And ſhines again with ſttonger Blase; 
Bright Angels joyful throng around, OR 
And alt their Harps celeſtial Sound! | 
Bleſt Jn$vs quits his mortal Shrowds, | 

And rides triumphant on the Clouds. 


Ps Corus, 
0 Only Durliag Sar of God, T3 + Yi. as 
Welcome to this bleft Abode, Allelujah. 


1 (PSALM 
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P SM. L V. a: 

Wake my Soul, with all _ row re- 
1 
In loſty Strains, the Praiſes of the Lord ” | 
To him be everlaſting Honour givin; © © 
Who ſhines in all the Majeſty of Heav'n, 
Eternal! with effential 8 plendor bright, 
En-rob'd in Veils of un-approached Light; 
Who can endure che ſtrong effulgent Rays, 
That ceaſeleß from the glorious Godhead blaze! 
From bile the skies their firſt Exiſtence found, 
Which, Curtain-like expand their Folds around ; 
Deſcending now he reſts upon the Deeps, 
And now the Clouds with paſſing Glory ſweeps: 
Submiffive Winds receive him on their Wings, 
And fly triumphant with the King of KINOS. 


WL 0 494 
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Near thee, their God, th Angelic Spirits m_ 
Active as Light they 1 run, at hn area I | 
Each ready Miniſter obedient flies 
Bright as the Flames that from thy Altars riſe : 
Loud, at thy Call, they bid the Whirl-wind 
blow, 

And blazing with deſtruQive Lightnings 90 be. 
To execute thy Will, their ſole employ, 2 
The Good to ſave, the Wicked to deſtroy. 


The Earth by thee was fixt with wond'rous 
121 Art, 5:1 78078 Lerrraie 9203 pn 
From its firm Baſis never to depart; © 
A liquid covering hides the ſolid: Ground, 
Like flowing Robes'that-cv'ry Part fiirround; + 
From Dale to Dale che gath' b ebe ighdd 
Climb o'er the Hills, and ſwell on ev'ry Side; 
Till 
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Till check d 2880 thee, a diff rent Courſe they 
Thou gebn in Thunder, : and Aten Cighted fy; 
Some down the Hills: wich rapid Torrent flow, 
Some {lumber peaceful in the Vales below. . - 
Call'd-by their Lord, the ſcatter d Floods obey, 
And to the future Ocean take their Way; 
There ft as with an Adamantine Chain, 
Th' impatient Billows toſs and rave in yain ; 
Check'd by thy Nod,reftraig'd by thy Command, 
With empty Menaces they threat the Land. 


* * 


From thee maternal Springs their Orders take, 
Whoſe copipas Streaming: n Rivers 
mae: fei 0 b 
Among the Hills . Wee 
Meand' ring Slide, and wind a devious n 


8 8 * * * "T r 3 1 R. 
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i ' All 


Nurſt by the gliding Stream, th' aſpiring Trees 
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All che wild Tenants ef the ſhelt ring Wood. 


Impell'd by Thirſt, ſeek out the quenching 


Flood 3 


The Thirſt ag d, lik up their — Eyes, 


As conſcious who diſpens d the kind Supplies. 


Of ev ry vary d Verdure, catch the Breeze *. 
The chearful Birds amidſt the Branches hs 
There Chaunt their Morning, and their Ew nig 


High on the Mountains Tops, the verdant 


Plains, 


Drink the mild Denryapd, ſoft- * Raine; 


The World is fill d with thy unbounded Storey 
And univerſal Nature feels thy Pow'r! | 
The Herde and Flocks ſpontaneous Herbs uc 


: 4-054 tain, 113311 noa A * MIS (1499 Ww? | D 
But cultivated Nature teems for Man; 
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He Plants, and Plows, and Sows, the fertile Field, 
Then reaps the ſweet Supports his Labours yield; 
The curling Vines, the cluſt'ring Grapes produce, 
And glads his Heart with their inſpiring J aice; 
While the green Olive, to reward his Toil, 
And ſmooth his Brow, affords the fat'ning Oil; 
Bread to his Heart new Strength and Vigour gives, 
And all from thee he thankfully receives. 
On Lebanon, with vital Moiſture fed, 
Their mighty Boughs, the tow' ring Cedars ſpread; 
Luxuriant in eternal Verdure gror , 
And ſtretch their Shadows to the Vale below; 
There Birds of various Plumage take their Reſt, 
In lofty Firs the Stork erects her Neſt . 
Upon the Hills the wanton Goats are ſpread, 
And ſmaller Beaſts among the Rocks are fed, 
The Sun and Moon their ſtated Journies take, 
And by thy Rules the changing Seaſons make; 
IS | When 
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When Night's dark Shades involve the radiant 
Skies, | 

Then all the Dwellers of the Foreſt riſe. 
The hungry Lions, roaring, hunt their Prey, 
Till the bright Sun brings back revolving Day; 
From his detecting Beams each prowling Beaſt, 
Runs to his Den, and takes the needed Reſt; 
But Man for nobler Purpoſes was born, 
He wakes, and riſes, with the op'ning Morn; 
Forth to his uſeful Labour then he goes, 
Till Ev'ning Shades recall him to repoſe. 


In all thy Works the Rays of Wiſdom ſhine, 
In all appear a Plenitude Divine! | | 
The fruitful Earth is richly ſtor'd by thee, 

And thou haſt made the Wonders of the Sea; 

Where bulky Ships to diſtant Ports conſign'd, 

Float on the Waves, and fly before the Wind. 
X here 
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There living Forms of ev'ry Kind appear, 
And huge Leviathans are ſporting there; 

All theſe from thee their daily Succours crave, 
All theſe from thee their daily Succours have. 
Millions of Creatures, both by Sea and Land, 
Take in their Food from thy ſufficing Hand; 
Thy Hand with-drawn, aſtoniſtr d Millions lie 
Proſtrate on Earth, pine, ficken, faint, and die; 
Thy Frown Diſ-peoples Occan, Earth and Air, 
And blaſted Syſtems wither in Deſpair; 

But abſent thou, if thou couldſt abſent be, 

What dreadful Deſolation ſhould we ee ! 

Thy animating Breath ſuſtains the whole, 

Its Life, its Spirit, its informing Soul; 

When ſmiling Grace ſpeaks out th omnific Word, 
Nature, enraptur d, ſprings to meet her Lord. 


Beyond whate'er can be by Language taught, 
Beyond the utmoſt Flight of Human Thought ; 
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In Glory infinite, in Pow'r ſupreme, 
Bleſt in thy ſelf, eternally the ſame ; 


Pleas'd with thy perfect Work thou reign'ſtalone, 
And ſubject Seraphs bow before thy Throne, 


Aw'd by a Look, the trembling Earth retires, 
And touch'd, the Mountains groan, and burſt 
in Fires; 
So great is God ! ſo ſtrikes the ſinking Senſe, 
With the full Blaze of dread Omnipotence; 
But Mercy's milder Glories fix their Rays, 
And liſt the Worſhippers from Fear to Praiſe. 


When e'er I fing, as long as Life remains, 
His mighty Name fhall dignify my Strains ; 
In him alone ſhall terminate my Joys, 

Far off, henceforth, be Vanity and Toys, 
Delight and Peace attend on Virtue's Ways, 
His Bliſs is moſt ſublime, who beſt obeys; 


308 Pokus ON SEVERAL OCCASIONS, 

But they who dare his Ire, his Laws defy, q 

Deſpis'd ſhall live, and un-lamented die; 

A while they ſhine, but ſoon ſhall ſet in Shame, 

Nor leave a Race behind, nor leave a Name. 
Awake my Soul, wake ev ry tuneful String, 

And to thy God with holy Rapture ſing; 

Let all his Works one ſolemn Concert raiſe, 

And loudly ſing their great Creator's Praiſe, 


O praiſe the Lord, as long as Life remains, 
His mighty Name ſhall dignify my Strains; 
His Praiſe ſhall quiver on my fault'ring Breath, 
And form my firſt ſweet Anthem after Death. 


— 
* 
pr INS Ig 


— — 


The Author intended to have cloſed this Vo- 
lume with the foregoing Pſalm, but at the 
Requeſt of ſome of her Friends, conſented 

. to add the fix following familiar Letters, 


EET ERS. 
Miſs ——>— to MARIA. 


Dear Madam, 


Am quite aſhamed of my Negligence in 
having ſo long deferr'd writing to you, 
but really I have been much engag'd ever 
ſince my Return to this Place. 
As you are ſo near London, I hope I 
ſhall have the Pleaſure of converſing with 
you in a more agreeable Manner than with 
the Pen, which I am very ill qualified for, 
I with I could hear Miſs Carter was in 
Town, for I dare fay that would bring you. 
We at preſent hear of nothing but the 
Finery of the Court on the Birth, and in 
the City on Lord Mayor's Day; as to the 
firſt one might well have imagined one's 
ſelf at Paris, had there not been too much 


of the Engliſh Extravagance mixt with the 
X 3 Show 
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Show of the French; but as we defire to 
be like them in all Things but their Fru- 
gality, I fear our Pockets will ſoon force us 
to imitate them throughout. 

O! Maria, I am extremely happy, for 
I have full Liberty to range in the Study at 
all Times, and take my Choice out of 
Numbers: I go in with a more keen A petite 
than to Dinner, but alas, this affords mat- 
ter of Grief, for half the Beauties my trea- 
cherous Memory lets go, and perhaps at 
the ſame Time is full of ſome trifling Part; 
O! how I with for Judgment to chuſe the 
beſt, and then for a faithful — to 
keep it. 

You know we had once a Diſcourſe a- 
bout Men and Women; and I think we 
agreed their Education only was the Cauſe; 
Now I do believe we excel in different 
Ways: I muſt own Strength of Judgment 
belongs more to Men, more I ſay, not on- 
ly, and a quicker Apprehenſion to us; thus 
I never heard of any Woman that was a 
good Orator, tho' the Speech of a Roman 
Lady to her Son, when he was beſieging 
his own City, was perhaps, you will ſay, 
more moving than the Orations of Cicero; 

I own 
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IJ own it, but the Reaſon is plain, it was 
adapted to the Paſſions, and whatever is ſo, 
is too ſure to prevail; I inſtanc'd I believe 
in the fineſt that ever was made by Woman, 
but this you find was calculated to affect the 
common Sort, but would have had little 
Weight with the truly Wiſe. Well, tho' 
we can't pretend to Oratory, which by the 
Way don't belong to us; yet if we im- 
prove our Underſtandings to the beſt of our 
Power, and will be but content to act in 
our own Sphere, without aiming 2t what 
is beyond us; we ſhall be far enough from 
being deſpicable, even in their Eyes who 
fancy themſelves ſo much above us. 
I have not a Moment to ſpare, ſo hope 
this incoherent Piece will be acceptable. 


Dear MARIA, 


WVurs, &c. 


X 4 LET: 
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L E T T E R II. 


MIRA to Miſs - 


Dear Madam, 


AD I follow'd my Inclination, you 

had long ſince received this Trifle ; 
but your very dilatory Returns to my expe- 
ditious ones, give me room to believe they 
are deſfign'd for an Example to me, and 1 
have practiſed a mortifying Piece of Self- 
denyal in order to comply with it; yet 
have waited ſomething long than I intend- 
ed for an Opportunity of ſending by a 
Friend, and would you, to convince me 
that I am miſtaken in my Conjecture of 
your Deſign in your long Silence, write 
within a Day or two after the Reception, of 
this, and direct it for me to be left at —— 
in Cheapfide; the "Bearer of this will bring 


it ſafe, 


I have no Hopes of ſeeing the Town this 
Year, could I come with any torlerable 
Conveniance, Miſs ——'s Company, tho' 
but for one Day, would be a ſtrong In- 


ducement. 
| Your 
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Your Account of the grand, and gay Ap- 
pearance in the Court and City, with your 
Judicious Remark, was extremely pleaſing, 
and I fear has too much Nee Truth 
in it. 

Give me leave, Madam, to 8 
you on your Freedom of the Study, which 
I am poſitive you are well qualify'd to make 
the beſt Uſe of; your Papa's Indulgence, 
in this is one Proof of his good Judgment; 
I know on other Occaſions he has given 
numberleſs Inſtances of it, and I think you 
beyond Expreſſion, happy in being the 
Daughter of ſuch a Father ; may you long 
enjoy the Bleſſing with every other Good. 

I fill retain my Opinion, that the Dif- 
ference between Men and Women, with 
Regard to the Faculties of the Mind, (or 
rather the Manner of exerting thoſe Facul- 
ties) proceeds only from the Difference of 
Education; and you muſt excuſe me, my 
dear Miſs -———, if I fo far diſſent from 


your Opinion, as to believe our Sex are as 


well qualify for Oratory as the other, and 
that few have \appeared ſo, may probably, 


in ſome Meaſure, be owing to the Cuſtoms 


peculiar to each Sex, their different Cares 
and 
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and Employments; and it is poſſible the 
Ladies may have been more negligent, of this 
Excellence, as Women, for obvious Reaſons, 
are excluded from bearing public Offices, 
and have no occaſion to ſpeak in the Senate 
Honſe, or the Courts of Judicature, except 
as Evidences ; and if ſome few have ap- 
| peared as Pleaders, it has been where the 
ſtrongeſt Motives of Nature or Intereſt have 
forced them to break through thoſe Rules 
which the female Sex are generally expec- 
ted to obſerve, and then conſequently they 
addreſs'd themſelves to the Paffions, to 
move and melt the Hearts of their Hear- 
ers, in order to obtain their Suit, in which 
they generally ſucceeded ; but you will al- 
low it required a right Judgment to make 
a proper Addreſs, I can't forbear adding, 
that if you will peruſe the Volumes pub- 
liſhed by Mrs As TIL, Rows, Cock- 
BURNE, and ſome other Authors of the 
ſame Sex, you will find them no way 
wanting in Strength of Judgment, perti- 
nent Expreffion, or elegance of Stile: 
and yet I agree with you that each Sex 
have their Excellencies, tho' I am not fo 
well acquainted with them as to point 
them 
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them out, that being a Taſk more proper 
for thoſe whoſe Minds have been more li- 
berally cultivated than mine, and whoſe 
Manner of living is more indulgent to Re- 
flection; for it is literally true that I have 
not, for ſeveral Months paſt, had an Op- 
pertunity of writing a ſingle Letter, but in 
Company with other Perſons ; this I hope 
will be a ſafficient Apology, for I have 
ſcarce written two Lines without being in- 
terrupted-by coutinual Queſtions, 

The concluſion of yours is juſtly con- 
ceived and well expreſs d, and I would ſay 
more to it were I not ſtinted by the Limits 
of my Paper; but it is lucky enough for 
you, ſince by this Confinement, you will 
be freed from the further Impertinence of 
dear Madam, 


Yours, &c. 


MARIA. 


2 
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L3 TT E'R- TI; 
fo MARIA. 


Miſs 
Dear MARIA, 


S ſoon as I received your kind Letter 

I determined not to neglect this Op- 

pertunity of writing to you, tho” I fear it 

muſt be a ſhort Epiſtle, as I am much en- 

gaged at preſent, and cannot, like you, 
write in Company, 

I am ſorry an Omiſſion of mine ſhould 
deprive me ſo long of the Pleaſure of hear- 
ing from you; alas, there is nothing in me 
worth imitating, but moſt certainly not my 
Faults, one of which I own was not writ- 
ing ſooner to you. I was in Hopes you 
would not have been led by a bad Example 
to do what you fo juſtly blame in me, but 
fince you have follow'd ſo far, I expect 
when 1 ſet a good one which I think I 
am now doing that you ſhould Copy it 
more readily, pray remember that. 

You fay you retain your Opinion, and ſo 
do I, for if there had not been a ſuperiority 
of Underſtanding, the Government and Bu- 

ſineſs 
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ſineſs of the World would never have fal- 
len into their Hands at firſt, much leſs 
have continued ſo fixt and immoveable 
ever ſince. By this I don't mean all Men 
are naturally above us, the Fops, nay o- 
thers much their betters, we may without 
Vanty think below us; but then I queſtion 
' Whether theſe deſerve the Name of Men: 
I am ſure in my Senſe of the Word, they 
do not, for by that Appellation, I mean a 
Perſon not only endow'd with a good Capa- 
city at his Birth, but one who has employ- 
ed all his Time in improving his Genius, 
by all the Helps that Men and Books can 
give. What Woman ever came up to ſuch 
a Man in any Thing they undertook ? How 
does all female Poets fall ſhort of MIL rox, 
and many more vaſtly his Inferiors. But 
Time will not permit me to add much more, 
ſo will conclude this Argument, which is 
much above me, with ſaying that I think 
our Sex may be happy in their own Sphere, 
and improve the Advantages Nature has 
given them, which are many, and great 
ones too, to the utmoſt, and that I fancy 
will be full Employment for threeſcore and 


ten Years; and then, (and not before) if 
| they 
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they are upon ſtrict Enquiry found equal to 
the Men, they may begin to contend for 
the Preference, the ſmall Remainder of their 
Days. | 7 

And here I muſt leave off, after having 
wrote. what I ſhould call a long Letter to 
any Body but dear Maria, to whom, 


Jam, &c. 


$5055 %ꝙ , %, %% 040+ 


LETT ER. 


Dear. Madam, 


Should ſooner have anſwered. your oblig- 
ing Letter, had I not been ſeiz'd with 
a violent Cold, which rendered me incapa- 
ble of all Application; nor am I yet entire- 
ly free from the Effects of this uncivil Di- 
ſtemper, which has very much clouded 
my thinking Faculties, and made my Head 
more ſtupid than ever; conſequently you 
muſt expect a very dull Epiſtle; but I would 
not 
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not defer it any longer leſt you ſhould fay 
I was more ready to follow a bad Exam- 
ple than a good one. DR 

Upon my Word, my dear Miſs ——, 
you are quite a Heroine for the other Sex, 
and have given ſeveral manly Puſhes in their 
Favour, but I can't perſuade myſelf to 
leave you miſtreſs of the Field, and deſert 
the fair Cauſe of the Ladies, without ex- 
erting myſelf a little further in their De- 
fence: and you muſt excuſe me, Madam, 
if I preſume to think that your Argument 
concerning the Government of the World, 
tho” a ſpecious one, is not ſufficient to prove 
a ſuperiority of Underſtanding in Men: you 
may as well ſay a Horſe has more Sagacity 
than a Man, becauſe he is able to carry hea- 
vier Burdens, and endure greater Hardſhips; 
ſo Men, by a ſuperior Strength of Body, 
not of Mind, are qualified to bear the Toils 
of State, the Fatigue of Travel, the Labors 
of a Siege, and the Inclemencies of the 
Seas, which Women by Child-bearing, 
and the natural Weakneſs of their Sex, are 
render'd unfit for : and yet if we look into 
Hiſtory, we ſhall ſometimes meet with a 
Lady at the Head of an Army, command- 


ng 
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ing with as much Intrepidity, as the moſt 
daring of the other Sex; which plainly 
ſhews we don't want Courage, - that being 
diſtin from bodily Strength. 

Nor are we incapable of being able Coun- 
ſellors (however trifling ſome may think of 
us) Cities and Kingdoms have often been 
preſerv'd by the Policy and Prudence of 
one, Woman, when all the Male Inhabi- 
tants could find out no Scheme to ſave them- 
ſelves from Deſtruction. Peter the Great, 
Czar of Muſcovy, was delivered from the 
moſt eminent Danger, by the ready Ad- 
vice of his Conſort, when the ſtricteſt Con- 
ſultation of his ableſt Miniſters prov'd inef- 
fectual. | 

I have all the Deference imaginable for 
Milton, and think his Paradiſe Loft cannot 
be too much admir'd, but yet am of Opi- 
nion that ſeveral Female Authors have in 
their Works, Thoughts as ſublime as his 
can poſſibly be, and Deſcriptions as natural, 
as ſtrong and as beautiful as his, tho' they 
have not wrote a Poem of the ſame Length, 
or upon the ſame Plan. Nor need we wait 
the tedious Term of ſeventy Years to prove 
what ſeventeen would eaſily demonſtrate, 

were 


FauiLIAR LETTERs. 321 
were an equal Number of Girls and Boys 
put under the Care of the ſame Maſter, to 
be educated exactly alike, and to perſue the 
ſame Exerciſe out of the School as well as 
in it: for I am of Opinion that the diffe- 
Tent Diverſions and Employments of each 
Sex, cauſe a very different Operation in 
the Mind. But without the Advantage 
ſuch an Experiment would give, many of 
our Sex have diſcovered enough to prove 
my Aſſertion: Socrates, the wiſeſt of the 
Ancients, owns himſelf indebted to Diotime 
for his beſt Inſtructions in Philoſophy: the 
Compoſers of the Greek Alphabet had, as I 
am well inform'd, a Female Aſſiſtant, and 
at this Inſtant there is a Lady in France, 
who at twenty two Years of Age was ad- 
mitted a Member in the Academy of Sci- 
ences, and her Lectures were always at- 
tended to with the utmoſt deference, not by 
way of Complaiſance, but for their Beauty, 
Strength and Perſpicuity; and tho' I can't 
at this Diſtance of Time, particularize the 
Subject, yet I remember one was mention- 
ed in the public Papers, very ſingular and 
abſtruſe, which was treated of by the 


brighteſt Members of that learned Society, 
| LS with 
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with all their Skill and emulative Ardor; 
and the young Lady was allowed by all. that 

venerable Body, and by. every Perſon, pre- 

ſent, to haye ſet the Matter 1 it the beſt and 

cleareſt Light, and that, her Argument Was 

not . the moth Hens, but the ar a- 


to my Pocpoſs, but this ook one is s alone 
ſufficient; to prove there is no natural Infe-, 
riority in the rational Capacity, which i is all 
I am contending for; and yet I can't for- 
bear adding, that the Lady who attain'd the 
papal Dignity, under the Habit of a Man, 
helps alſo to prove that we are by Nature, 
in what depends upon the rational Syſtem, 
qualify'd for the higheſt Offices; and the 
infinite wiſe Author of our Being, knowing : 
the Pride and Vanity of Man's Heart, how 
apt he would be to run into the ſuperailious. 
Error of a natural Superiority of Underſtand-. 
ing, and how earneſtly he would endeayv- 
our to inculcate the ſame Notion in che con- 
trary Sex (in order to gain a falſe Adoration): | 
ſcems, to me, to have guarded. agalnſt it by. 
putting the Children of Vael, his own, his 
favorite People, a numerous, powerful and 
Warring 


A ns * 
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warring Nation, under the ſole Government 
of a Woman; and the nobleſt Princes of 
Judab unanimouſly ſubmitted to their great 
Miſtreſs DzzoR am. This above all Things 
fixes my Notion of a natural Equality, and 
a Preference L am not pleading for: nor 
would I be look'd upon as an Enemy to the 
preſent Eſtabliſhment, nor One that has an 
Tacknation to break through that Order and 
Government which has ſo long prevail'd in 
the World; for, were I able to do it, I 
would not wreft the Power out of thoſe 
Hands, in which, for many Reafons, I think 
it juſtly placed; but muſt ſtill inſiſt that a 
Woman 1s equal o 4 Man, as being of the 
fame Species, and endow'd with every Fa- 
eulty which diſtinguiſhes him from the 
Brutes. Yet I allow every Huſband to be 
{uperior to his Wife, as a King is ſuperior 
to every Subject, by his royal Authority, 
but conſidered in his natural Capacity, ma- 
ny of his Subjects may be ſuperior to him; 
ſo every Huſhand is ſyperior to his Wite, 
uot as & Men, but as a Huſband, being made 
ſo by the Nature of the Contract: and while 
he governs by Law and Equity, every Wo 
man ought to pay a chearful and ready O- 

* 2 bedience; 
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bedience; but ſhould he grow tyrannical, 
and by Violence, and Cruelty, diſtreſs and 
make miſerable the Subject he has ſworn to 
cheriſh and preſerve. with Care and Indul- 
gence, I own I am ſo much a Whig in 
my matrimonial as well as political Princt- 
ples, that paſſive Obedience, and non-refiſtence 
ſhould be no Part of my Creed. 

Before I conclude, I beg Leave to add, 
that would Women ſet a juſt Value upon 
themſelves, they would be more eſteemed 
by the Men; and in caſe of Marriage, 
Eſteem would be found the trueſt Founda- 
tion of Happineſs, as it is of Reputation and 
Satisfaction in a fingle State. By a juſt 
Value, I don't mean an over-weening ſelf- 
conceit, but a due Conſideration of the 
Dignity of our Nature, and that we are not 
made purely to pleaſe the other Sex, as ſome 
Men would inſinuate; but for the fame no- 
ble Purpoſes with themſelves, to ſerve the 
ſame God while we are Here, and to enjoy 
him Hereafter ; and the ſureſt way to gain 
Eſteem, is to merit it by a juſt improve- - 
ment of the rational Faculties, and the Prac - 
tice of every Virtue, 

I aſk 
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I aſk Pardon for the tireſome length of 
this impertinent Scroll, but could not for- 
bear ſpeaking my Thoughts freely on the 
Subject, tho' I am ſenſible how much it ſuf- 
fers by a Pen like mine. 


Jam, dear Miſs =——'sS 
Afﬀettionate and oblig'd, 


Marra, 


Lis ſeveral Years ſince the preceding Let- 
ters were written, buf having lately been 
oblig'd by an Italian Gentleman with a 
Liſt of fome of his learned country Women, 

I here take the Liberty of offering it pub- 
lickly (in bis own Words) to my Correſpon- 

3 


T Milan lives the Counteſs Clelia 

- Borromea, Siſter to the Prince Grillo 
of Genoa; ſhe was the Correſpondent of the 
Queen Dowager of Spain from her earlieſt 
Age, and for that Reaſon (as it is ſuppoſed) 
was exiled out of the Auſtrian Dominions 
| Y 3 in 
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in Laly, during the laſt War. She is a moſt 
learned Lady in every Branch of Literature, 
and in Italy few Men, if any, are equal to 
her ; the Talians allow her to be the great- 
eſt Mathematician their Country has pro- 
duced, except Galileo and Manfred:. 

In the fame City live- two other famous 
Ladies, one is Gabriella Agneſi, ſkilled in 
Algebraic Computations, and experimental 
Philoſophy ; the other is the Counteſs Tullia 
Franceſca Bizetti Imbonati, a Lyrick Poeteſs. 

At Bologna lives Laura Catterina Baſji, 
Profeſſor of experimental Philoſophy, in the 
Univerſity of that City ; which is better fur- 
niſhed with learned Profeſſors than any o- 
ther Talian Univerſity, 

At Guaſlalla lives Gaetana Ronchi, and 
Lionora Giorgi, both Lyric Poeteſſes. 

At Venice lives Loviſa Bergalli Gazi, a 
Lady diſtinguiſhed for her Lyric and ſatiri- 
cal Poetry, and for her Tranſlation of Te- 
rence's Plays. 

A long Liſt of the poetical Works of the 
Tralian Ladies of old, may be found in Fun- 
ranint's Catalogue of ancient Talian Books. 
The two moſt famous in my Opinion, are 

Moderata Fonte (of — we have twelve 
| Cantos 
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Cantos of an Epic Poem, and her Death 
has depriv'd us from having it compleated) 
and 'Gaſpara Stanpa whoſe Lyric Works 
were ſome Years ago collected, and printed, 
by the abovementioned Loviſa Bergalli 
Gozzi. This Gaſpara $'*anpa is reckon'd 
equal, if not ſuperior, to Petrarca himſelf. 
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LETTER . 
To 25 L 


* Fg 


OUR ingenious and Adee Toth 
ter to Mrs G—, with your wel- 
come Favour to myſelf, I have read with 
great Pleaſure. The Office of Secretary aſ- 
fign'd me, at this Time, is doubly agreeable, 
firſt as I can give you the happy Informa- 
tion of your dear Relation's returning 
Health, and next as I have the Opportu- 
nity of addreſſing myſelf to a Lady of your 
ſuperior Underſtanding ; for tho I know I 
am unequal to the Taſk, yet the Employ- 
13 ment 
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ment is pleaſing while I can hope to give 

you Pleaſure: and I am encouraged in it 
by the Complaiſance you have already 
ſhewn me, and by reflecting that the moſt 
elevated Minds are always the moſt affable 
and condeſcending ; Perſons of the greateſt 
Merit being ever ready to favour the leaſt 
appearance of it in others. But I will leave 
this Digreſſion, to ſpeak by way of Anſwer, 
for my Friend, who, if I may be allowed 
the Expreſſion, feels ſomething more than 
Pleafure in the Peruſal of your delighting 
Epiſtles; eſpecially ſuch as your laſt, which 
brings an Account of your Health, and the 
Enjoyment of ſo many other Bleſſings, from 
whence ſhe can eaſily infer that your Moral 
and Philoſophical Obſervations are far from 
being the Reſult of a gloomy Melancholy, 
or a Temper hurt by incidental Evils, but 
the natural Effects of a Dignity of Thought, 
by which the Soul riſes above the Vanities 
of this Life: and having thoroughly conſi- 
dered all that can be call'd Happineſs here, 
ſets no greater Value upon it than what it 
really deſerves.—She ſees, how mix d, how 
mutable, how tranſitory are its greateſt Fe- 
licities, and fixes her Views on thoſe which 


are 
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are boundleſs, and durable as herſelf : pure, 
celeſtial and inconceivably great! where 
her largeſt Deſires will be fully anſwered ; 
for you are certainly right, Madam, in ſup- 
poſing that Heaven has to every Propenſity 
form'd a ſuitable, ſatisfying, Object, and Ex- 
perience ſhews this World has it not. Con- 
ſequently they muſt be happieſt who expect 
it only where it is to be found : not that 
they are dead to the Bleſſings beſtowed upon 
them; but to Perſons of this happy Turn, 
the Edge of Diſappointment is wholly ta- 
ken off, or greatly blunted ; but I grow 
tedious on this Subject, fo ſhall quit it to 
ſpeak ſomething more particular of Mrs 
G——=, whoſe Health, as I ſaid in the 
firſt Part of my Letter, is returning ; but 
I muſt add here, by ſlow Degrees, her Spi- 
rits in her preſent Illneſs have been lower 
than uſual, but now ſhe begins to recover 
them, and a violent Inflammation that was 
in her Blood is conſiderably abated. She 
continues to take cooling Powders, and 
drinks Aſſes Milk in a Morning, which we 
hope will have the deſired Succeſs ; but as 
to growing fat, I believe it is only the Air 
of Cornwal can produce ſo extraordinary an 

Effect 
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Effect, and that is a Medicine far out of 
her reach; too far for her any more to ex- 
pect the Enjoyment of its ſalutary Influence. 
Mrs G-—, and the Sheriff joins in due 
Compliments, and I am with all _ is re- 


f ſpectful, 
Madam, REL much oblig'd 
Humble Servant, | 
M. MASTERS, 


LETTER: Mm 
7 $SOPHIA, 


Dear Madam, 

Once heard of a Clergyman who, at a 

certain Cathedral, was daring enough'to 

preach a Sermon of another Man's making; 

the Chancellor being preſent, invited the 

Preacher to dine with him, and happening 

to know the Compoſition, was ſo free as 


to tell the Gentleman it was not of his own 
making: 
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making: to which he readily reply'd © Trut 
t Sir, but it is a better than I could have 
made; I ſhall now act upon the fame 

Principle; and by this Night's Poſt enter- 
tain 00 with the Copy of a Letter, I lately 
receiv'd from à Gentleman who favours me 
with his Ne, 


To Mrs MARY Masmens £ 


a | 5 
Is a long while fines my Lat, but 
1 really Fevers attack me ſo frequents 
ly that they ſcarce leave mne Intervals for 
giving my Friends the melancholy Story 
for want of Power to ſleep ſound a-Nights, 
and be active a-Days; my Life, at beſt, is 
little better than a Dream, of which I ſend 
you a kind of Parenthefis: perhaps from a 
Compariſon of the Light with the Shade, 
you may learn to which of the twenty four 
Hours to refer it; twere certainly imper- 
tinent to intimate that Nez diſclaims it. — 
I imagined myſelf convey'd by an inviſible, 
Hand 1 a Valley not enlightened wit 


a ſingle 


332 FAMILIAR LETTERS. 

a ſingle Ray, but opening on a Viſta,” on 
which lay juſt Light enough to diſcover that 
it led to a large beautiful Building, at which 
I ſoon arrived, read on the Front © The 
Temple of Nature“; was received by the 
Power herſelf, who ſat in the Porch, and 
by her committed to a venerable Perſonage, 
who informed me he was the Human Ge- 
nius, paſſing me into the Hand of Truth, 
who undertook to ſhew me the Temple of 
Nature; a charming Inſtructor I found her, 
but not always compliant with my Inclina- 
tion ; frequently would ſhe check my Curi- 
oſity, ſometimes ſharply reprove it, and 
was oblig'd, almoſt every Moment to re- 
peat the Admonition: © Truſt for ſomething 
© to hereafter ;' contemplate, ſaid ſhe, the 
Scene now before you ; the Scene was this; 
the Human Race under the Genius; ſome 
walking, ſome running, ſome capering, and 
ſome ſtanding ſtill, in a large Apartment 
of the Building ; the Caperers diverted me 
more than a little for a while ; but the 
Humourous ſoon yielded to a dreadful A- 
ſtoniſhment; upon obſerving that the Floor, 
on which they bounded, was Glaſs; I gazed 
5 however 
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however in Silence, till I perceived it give 
way in ſeveral Places, and let in the Dan- 
.cers. To ſome of my fervent Enquiries, 
my Teacher anſwered, that this was the A- 
partment of Human Life ; and bid me take 
notice particularly, that the Floor ofteneſt 
-flew beneath the Dancers and Standers-/till, 
though. not ſeldom under the Runners and 

Walkers; theſe Remarks indeed I had made, 
and ſaw it reaſonableto ſuppoſe that the Glaſs 
muſt neceſſarily yield ſooner to the Stand- 
ing-weight, and to the violent Motion, than 
to a gentle Exerciſe; but great was my Im- 
patience to know what was become of thoſe 
-who had fallen through! Truth takes me 
down to the next Story, ſhewed me all for 
whom I had been concerned, faſt aſleep up- 
on an Earthen Floor; this Floor, ſaid my 
Informer, is the Dominion of Death, whom 
you ſee yonder ſtriking againſt the Bottom 
.of the Glaſs Pavement. See how it flies! 
.— How they fall !—He generally ſtrikes un- 
der the Feet of ſuch as are in moderate Ex- 
erciſe, the reſt find their way through with- 
out him. Obſerve how till the Pavement 


that juſt now ſounded over you ; it has let 
FE through 
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through all it held, That Moment a Trum. 
pet was blown through the Apaitment in 
which we ſtood; at the Seund.of which 
Numbers awoke, amazingly transform'd, 
aud appearing like ſo many Angel. A 
Momam, the moſt raviſhing Object that e- 
ver commanded Attention, apptared with a 
Sceptre, inviting the Company to follow 
her. They waited her Motions with Rap- 
tures of Impatience; on a golden Ladder, 
which I now r beheld; ſhe aſcended be- 
fore, and all perſued. Come, ſaid Truth, 
let us climb and look in after them. IT o- 
beyed, and behold the Paveniont of Glaſs 
was either removed, or it was converted in- 
to Gold ſet 'with Diamonds,. and much ele- 
vated | The Company were all fat daivn 
upon Thrones; and a Godlke Par ſonage, 
with the Image o, a Croſs at his fide, fat 
throned in the midſt of them! I paſſion- 
ately exclaimed this is Heaven !' and was 
for leaping on to the glittering Pavement ; 
but Truth made me deſcend, and, as I fup- 
poſed, .to obſerve, the Multitudes that were 
left aſleep on the Earthen Floor. But lo 
_ and "NO Multitudes were all vaniſhed! 
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I enquired whither ? Truth aſſured me they 
had al been judged, and - condemned; 
Scenes which I could not. have borne to 
ſurvey, and which, fer that Reaſon, Mer- 
cy, who led the Train up the Ladder, had 
bid her conceal from me. I begged to know 
the Lot of the condemn'd : they are faid. 
TIt4tb, driven down. by Juſſice into a Ca- 
vern, the loweſt Part of this Building ; of 
which Mercy bid me give you only this 
Hint. I was fiezed with Pity and Horror, 
and, awaking from my Trance, perceived 
myſelf tanding-/till on the Glaſi-Pavement; 
on which that you, Mr Jobnſon, and Mr 
Hawkſworth (to whom affectionately re- 
member me) may long be in Motion, wiſhes 
moſt ſincerely your and their 7/. G—. 
If my dear Sophia reads the above Tran- 
ſcript with as much Satisfaction as I did the 
Original, it will pleaſe me to know it, 
The Time is haſtening when we muſt _ 
all lie down and ſleep on the Earthen Floor; 
and it matters not whether ſoon or late, if, 
at our waking, we may be admitted into the 
Palace with the glittering Pavement, and 
felicitated with a Scat near the glorious King 
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diſtinguiſhed by the Croſs : through whoſe 
all-ſufficient Merits, and powerful Interceſ- 
fion (there being no other Mediator beſides 
him) an men of Happineſs i is humbly 
2 for by P 4% 
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